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Deaiwood Dick as Delectiye. 

A STOEY of tlie GREAT CARBONATE REGION". 

BY EDWARD L. WHEELER. 

AUTHOR OF " DEADWOCD DICK" NOVELS, " BOSE- 
B UD ROE " NOVELS, ETC. , ETC. 

CHAPTER I. 

THE TRAP LAID, 

FotTR and one-baif miles northwest of Lead- 
ville, Colorado, as the crow flies, is a little 
gathering of houses down in the classic shades of 
California gulch— a small city, as it were, sprung 
i'^to existence in a single night, and mamied by 
as hard a crew of citizens, generally speaking, 
as ever hove-to in a Western city. 

A stranger approaching the town could count 
the cabins, and make them out just a hundred 
and one, including the tavern, which was the 
starting and arriving point for the daily stages. 
A few stores, a barber-shop, laundry, postr-office 
and smithy comprised the business stands; and 
one main street along the gulch bottom was all 
the town boasted of. 

The name of this town had everbeena matter 
of dispute, and was yet, to some extent. Aftei- 
the town had realized its existence and its worth, 
several of its wiseacres had put their heads to- 
fjether for a name. As a result, John City was 
dL'cided on; but others said that the name was 
too ' ' tousy " for a ' ' rough-shod " place, and since 
then Rough Shod had been ths mevitable nick- 
ua^iie of the little metropolis. 

A red-hot place wa? Rough Shod, despite its 
small sizo. Its mines were the liest in the whole 
carbon regiou; its population was the most 
hardy and reckless; its laws were the most 
rigid, ami stalwiirt Ben Johnson, the king of 
Vigilantes, held the helm in his fists, and tilings 
appertaining to Justice literally had to hum. 

As a mining town. Rough Shod had a few 
things to be proud of: firstly, of her extensive 
carbon mines that were drifted into the walls of 
the canyon, and the famous Duncan mine which 
was owned by a woman whom no one knew; 
secondly, the muscular and fighting proclivities 
of th? masses ; and tliirdly, the fact that money 
rapidly changed hands, and when one pilgrim 
got his flU he stepped out on the first stage, and 
made room for some one else, who had been less 
lucky. 

One of the mo?t important places in the town 
was the " Champion's Roost," kept by a big, 
burly ruffian from Virginia City, it being a 
combination of hotel, saloon, gambling-den, and 
sporting theater. On first entering you found 
yourself in the bar-room of the estabhshment, 
which was low and not too cleanly looking, 
with the bar at one side, and chairs and? deal- 
tables scattered around for the accommodation 
of loungers. 

Here it was that Captain Sal Savage dispensed 
his foul decoctions. 

A big, overgrown, ruffianly looking individ- 
ual he was. witih a repulsive countenance, and 
bleaitMl eyes, and stubby hair and beard, which 
ad<le4 w the roughness of liis appearance. 



Directly in the rear of the saloon was another 
building, some twenty feet high from floor to 
ceiling, and eighty feet square, built aftei- the 
pattern of one of the ancient bull-pits in Spain. 

A space or pit some ten feet wide was left in 
the center of the building, from which the seats 
ranged upward in tiers like those in a circus 
tent. This place was known as Captain Sally's 
Sporting Theater, and when opened, was liber- 
ally patronized by the rougher class of Rough 
ShotVs citizens. The hotel was over the saloon, 
and as there was but one other in the place, it 
was, as a rule, packed with people who had 
come to view Rough Shod's famous city, aad 
sample Rough Shod's famous carbonates. 

One evening in the month of June the bar- 
room of the Roost" was not fllled, as usual, 
but only Captain Sally and Nance, his ill-favor- 
ed spousej presided behind the bai*, waiting for 
an occasional new-comer, whose appetite for 
beverage should lead him into the den. 

Nance, as she was familiarly known, was not 
nearly so handsome as her amiable husbaud, 
for the reason that one eye was out, her mouth 
drawn slightly askew by paralysis, and all but. 
two of her front teeth gone, to say nothing of 
eyes of greenish hue, and a nose that was red a* 
a f^herry, iipon the end. No angel was Nance, 
either, when her temper was aroused. A Jiard 
pair were the Savages adjudged, and the pre- 
vailing opinion was not so far from being cor- 
rect. But we shall note as we go on. 

The evening was wet and nasty without, yet; 
this did not prevent the entrance of one visitoi' 
to the bar-room of the *' Roost," just as th* 
wheezy clock tolled nine. 

Nanice and Sally exchanged glances at sighti 
of their guest— glances in wliich was wonder,, 
mystification. 

An elderly gentleman was the new-comer, of 
coi-pulent proportions, and rather haughtj' 
carriage— a man with full brown beard of gi'eat 
length, dark eyes and hair to match. He wai 
enveloped from boots to chin in a heavy rubboi' 
coat, with a hat to match, upon his head. 

"A wet evenin', sir, ' Captain Sally ventur- 
ed, from behind the bar, as the mau paused 
to sauko cff the rain-drops that had collected 
upon his hat. " A werry wet evening I al- 
low." 

"Yes, wet and disagreeable; but just the 
night for dark deeds," the mau returned, set- 
tling into a chair by a table. " You may fetch 
me a mint julep. Savage, and, by the way, 1 
want a few minutes' chat with you on business 

Captain Saliy hastened to obey, for his visit- 
or, the Honorable Clancy Adair, was esteemed 
a great man in Rough Shod. A sort of sover- 
eign or ruling-power was he in the place, for 
everybody looked up to him, and he was.esteem- 
ed mayor, judge and jury. 

. He owned shares in several mines, had a cabm 
and a Chinaman up the gulch on the outskirts, 
and was generally regarded as the prime factor' 
of the " infant city." 

Captahi Savage therefore hastened to prepar» 
the beverage, which the Honorable Clancy ac- 
cepted and quaffed, daintily, in the mean tima 
motioning the captain to a seat. 

" The stage has not arrived to-night. 
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it?" he observed, at last, setting down his glass, 
and lighting a fresh cheroot. 

" No; et ain't in. Due, purty nigh, tw." 

*' Well, in that case, I must come to business. 
In that stage, to-night, I expect an enemy — a 
young fellow in the character of a sportsman. 
He will come here, no doubt, and apply for 
lodging. If he does, I want you to take care of 
him— do you understand?" 

Captain Sally exchanged glances with Nance, 
who was behind the bar emptying a bottle. 

" D'ye heer what the guT'nor sez, Nance? 
D'ye laiow what he means?" 

On course I do, you old fule. I ain't deff." 

" No, on com^ you ain't, Nance. An angel, 
you are, ivery inch o" you. Tell him we ain't 
in the bizness, eh?" 

" You needn't fabi-icate to make matters any 
the more plausible," Adair interrupted, grimly. 
"I've your pedigi-ee all marked down, and 
you'd better talk sensible." 

" On course we hed, p Igrini," Nance assented, 
bringing her fist down upon the bar solidly. 
'*Thar ain't no use o' coveiiu' an' old sore wi' 
court- plaster, cf it's chionic. Don't ye mind 
thet Sal Savage, fer he ain't wuth a row uv 
pins. I'm boss heer, I allow, an' ef ye've any 
business to transact, jest hitch outer me." 

•'No, ye ain't boss, mither," Captain Sally 
growled, defiantly. '* This be my Ptoost. an' this 
be my say. Go ahead, guv'nor. I'll 'tend ter 
ther galoot. I calculate ye want his disappear- 
ance permanently established, don't ye?" 

" Exactly. I want him summaiily disposed 
of, so that he won't come back again. I am not 
particular ius-fe how, but any way so that he is 
no further bother to me." 

"AH right, I'U see ter the job myself!" said 
Nance, from behind the bar. "I'll 'tend ter 
ther case, an' then cum an' tell ye. Wat's ther 
galoot's name?" 

" CarroU Holly." 
. " Phewl dandified, I'll bet a snifter." 

" Yes, you are right. He is dandified, in one 
sense of the word. I can depend uixjn you, 
then?" 

" Yas, I'll do ther job!" Captain Sally replied. 

"You shet uj) — ye won't do nothin' o' the 
bind !" vociferated Nance. " I'll bai'k your 
nose ef ye go to meddlin' with my bizness, Sal 
Savage !" 

"CiisB ye, I'll knife ye ef ye mouth tome!" 
the captain swore, roundly. ""What, goiu' to 
leave us, guv'nor?" 

"Yes, I must needs go before the stage ar- 
rive-s, and my enemy discovei'S me here," Adair 
replied, rising. 

But you've f ergot one thing — ther root of all 
evil," Nance sugg^ted, grimly. " Money makes 
the mare go, you see." 

" Y&s. that's true. Well, here are two fifty- 
dollar bills — one for each of you ; so you can con- 
solidate and make the matter easier." 

"You'll never be troubled wi' yer enemy 
ag'in. you bet," Savage assured, with a heartless 
chuckle, as he followed the Honorable Clancy 
Adair to the door and ushered him out into the 
night. "Hell git a slice of cold steel in his 
gizzard afore morning, and I'll bet on't." 

The mayor of Rough Shod did not reply, but 
•^rried away, just as the rumble of the stage- 



coach wheels came echoing down the canyon* 
gulch. 

Not desirous was he to be seen by any person 
within the incoming coach, no matter if the 
man were Carroll Holly or not. A man of ^-eat 
depth at scheming, was the mayor, but withal 
a coward, and he believed in keeping on the safe 
side. 

The stage-coach soon came tearing down into 
the little mountain-town, drawn by fc.ur ^piI■itcd 
horses, and came to a halt in fioiit of ihii Roost, 
while from it disembarked several i;asM iigers, 
and sought the shelter of Captain Sally's bar- 
loom to get out of the soaking rain. 

From behind the bar Captain Sally watched 
each man write his name upon the register, 
with great eagerness to leani who, out of the- 
passengers, was the party Clancy Adair had 
condemned to death. 

The first man to register was a tall, dark- 
faced man of possibly eight and twenty years, 
whote quiet manner betokened the experienced 
traveler. He was dressed ^ ell; wore a mus- 
tache and imperial, and was well armed. He 
seized the pen with a hand that was evidently 
practiced in penmanship, and wrote his name: 

" Bakry Meredith, TourisV 

"That ain't our game," Captain Sally mut- 
tered beneath his breath. " I allow as how the 
mayoi- sed it was Cai'roll Holler, or HoUoa, or 
Holly— or sumthin' o' the kind." 

The next to register was Joseph Rainbolt, a 
notable lifle-shot. Following Liim came a Mr. 
Josh Page, from New York, Oswald Yates, of 
Chicago, and Phineas Poiter, detective, from 
New York. 

The latter was a medium-sized individual, 
who looked as if he might have been a muscular 
celebrity in his yonth. His shoulders were now 
bent, however, and he walked with a cane> His 
face was fringed with hair and heaid that were 
snowy white, and his eyes were concealed be- 
hind a pair of gi'een goggles. Dressed in citi- 
zen's garb, and apparently unarmed, he was so 
different from any one in Rough Shod, as to at 
once atti'act considerable attention. 

The last man to register was the one Cap- 
tain Savage was watching for— Carroll Holly. 
A handsome fellow was the young man— 
the handsomest, perhaps, in all Rough Shod. 
Barely four-and-twenty was he, with a form 
that was the embodiment of perfect develop- 
ment and grace, and a fair, sunny face, with 
pleasant mouth and eyes of laughing blue, and 
hair as pretty as a ripple of summea sunshine. 
Really feminine he looked, yet was manly, vig- 
orous, elastic. 

He was attired in coarse but serviceable 
white duck, with a light wool hat upon his 
head, and knee-boots of the daintiest size and 
palteni upon his feet. He wore no jewelry, nor 
weapons, apparently, noi- did he appear in the 
least put out by his rude surroundings. 

"Perhaps I had better inquire if I'd better 
stay, ere I register," he said with a j)leasant 
smile, "orif 1 can stay? I once registered in 
Yreka, and they wouldn't let me stay, because I 
sported a b'iled sbirt." 

"On course yen kin st-iy, nn'ljov \\m host 
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ther house affords!" Captain Sally grunted, as 
graciously as be knew how. Reckon you be 
sum'at of a sti-anger around these parts, eh?" 

Well, yes — that is, around this new carbon- 
ate region." the sportsman replied, writing his 
uamo. *' Have been roaming about up north, 
principally, for some time past, you see." 
" Struck et rich, eh?" 

"Ob! no. Never made much at pj'ospect- 

"Speculatm', eh?" 
" Yes, sometimes." 
" Goiu' to invest around here?" 
" Doubtless, if I strike a lead." 
Then the young man ht a cigar and saunter- 
ed away. 

Captain Sally brushed by Nan..e with a 
nudge. 

"That's our game. Now see't you keep yer 
optics glued onter him, while I go and sharpen 
up my carvin'-knife. I don't want no dull tools, 
ter-night," he said, in a low tone. 

A more private loungiug-room was attached 
to the bar-room, and Carroll Holly sauntered 
into it, to escape the hubbub. : 

A young woman was sitting by a table uTit- 
ing, while she smoked a cigarette. One glance 
it took to tell that she was not handsome. Her 
form was large and bony, her face coarse in its 
features, and freckled. Her hair was frowsy, 
her eyes dull and sullen in their expression; her 
hands large as a man's. 

The only prepos?;essing part of her appearance, 
was the richness of the dress and jewels she 
wore. 

She looked up so sourly as Carroll entered, 
that he would have turned back, had not the 
expression upon her face softened somewiiat, 
when she saw that it was not the one she had 
been expecting. ■ 

" Excuse ms," she said, half-rising, with a 
courtesy. "I tho't 'twas the old man. Come 
i n ." 

*' Not if I am inti-udmg. I took this to be a 
lounging-room." , 
" So it is. Ye won't disturb me. Come m." 
Young Holly entered. 

The girl's tones were more imperative than 
inviting, and he was puzzled. 

" Take a cheer," she said, pointing to a seat on 
the opposite side of the table. " I reckon you're 
the very galoot I want to see." 

"I?" Carroll said, coolly, but yet in great 
surprise. 

" Yes, you. Strikes me you're the very chap. 
Your handle's Califorma Charlie, alias Buck- 
shot Bill, alias Carroll Holly!" 

She spoke positively, rather than interroga- 
tively, and Carroll was nonplu.sed. 

" Who told you?" he demanded, coolly. 

" Ob I as to tha t I was in the city of Mexico, 
three years ago, when you came there and licked 
fx dozen Gtreasers, single-handed, in front of a 
gambling den." 

Indeed? WTiat is your name?" 

" Cahfornia Kate fer short, though I reckon 
I'm writ down Kate Savage in scripter. I be- 
long ter ther old man an' woman, yonder;" and 
she nodded toward the bar-room. 

" Oh!" CajToll said. That was all. 

" T ii-y.rd you3'viui!-<-d r -r tivni-rht. an'rcekied 



you when you come in," Kate pursued, dmm- 
ming on the table with her bejeweled fingers. 

" Heard me inqun'ed for?" Carroll exclaimed, 
in astonishment. " By whom, pray?" 

"Oh! by a prominent chap. 'Tain't none c^ 
my business, ye see, an' ef it hadn't been as how 
you war a good-Iookin' galoot, an' I knew you 
war game, I shouldn't 'a' sed a word. But'twixt 
you an' me, I'd advise ye ter Ink out f<ir yerself , 
or else go rent a lot in a cemetery up heer, in 
case of emergency." 

CarroU stared. 

" You don't mean that my life is ia dangei, 
young lady ?" 

"Waal, now, I ain't a-goin' ter tell you no 
morel" Kate said decisively, "but from all tbet I 
heerd, I shed opme thar war prospect o' a fun- 
eral. Leastways, ef I war you, 'twixt me an' 
you, I shouldn't go to bed without a good-sized 
bull-dog under my pUler!" 

And with this comforting advice, tho belle of 
the Roost bid the young American adieu, and 
left the room. 

CHAPTER II. 

THE ASSASSIN'S ATTACK. 

To say that Carroll Holly was surprised would 
be drawing it mild. Cool, and accustomed to 
sui'prises, he usually passed them by withmit 
comment; but this was one he had not couiat»d 
on. 

A total stranger was he in the little moimtam 
city, and yet somebody had evidently bespokea 
for him a warm reception. 

He was aware that he had a few enemies in 
the world — no man can cai-ry his owb without 
having them— but he was at fault when he cast 
about for one on whom to lay the suspicion. 

" The girl's got a heart, after all," he mut- 
tered, "though nature didn't do a pleasing '^oh 
on her exterior. I remember now of haviafr 
heard of her— a sword-player, or something o£ 
the kind. So the host and hostess are her pa^ 
rents, eh? A hard-looking pair at best." 

After smoking a cigar in reflection, he ap- 
plied for directions to his room, and was shown 
to a small one over the bar-room, after which 
his guide, who was Captain Sally in person, took, 
his departure. 

Besides being small, the room was illy lighted 
by a dirty window. The floor was bare; tha 
only furniture was a bed and bedstead, a chair, 
and a rude bench containing a tin wash-dish 
and a bucket of water. A door opened out of 
each end of the room, besides the one through 
which he had entered, but both were locked, 
and he could only sm'mise that they opened 
into adjoining rooms. 

" Rather a fan- chance to get at me, anyhow, 
if the girl's hints have any foundation of truth,'' 
Carroll mused, viewing his surroundings. " I'll 
go to bed, anyhow, and rest, for I'm as tired as 
a ]>ack-horse. It will Ite strange if X cannot 
sleep with one eye open." 

Throwing himself upon the bed, he lay for 
several hours and listened to the noises below, 
and out in the street of the restless town. 

But finally sleep would no longer put off heff 
claims, and foreclosed her mortgage over thfr 
weary traveler. 

The hours passed hy. 
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The candle in the holder burnt down^o a 
spluttering taper. 

After midnight the noises ceased, and the 
town was wrapfied in the quiet of a tomb. Not 
so much as a yeJl or the rumble of a wheel was 
heard. 

Then, after a pause, one of the thi-ee doore to 
Carroll Holly's room opened, and two dusky 
figures stole softly into the room — stealthily, 
as if upon a mission of crime. It will be 
scarcely necessary to mention that they were 
the Sa,vages, Sally and Nance. They had come 
to do the terrible *deed that the Honorable Clan- 
cy Adair had instigated. Captain Sally was 
armed with a long, glittei'ing knife, and led in 
advance. 

" 'Bh! pick up yer duraed elephant's feet, an' 
dont make so much noise 1" he growled, pausing 
near the door. *' 'iTiar's our fatted calf, an' ef 
ye ain't purtickler about gittiu' hurt, ye hedn't 
better 'waken him. He's as spry as a cat, and 
as limber as an eel, I'll bet." 

"Pshaw! you're an old fool!" Nance said, in 
evident huge disgust. "Go ahead and knife 
Lim, if ye'i'e goiu' to. and don't make so many 
bones of it. I'll be close behind ter help search 
him!" Nance said, grimly. 

" No, ye won't. I'll s'arch 'im myself. Ef 
ye waufe ter sheer in the sp'iles. you've got ter 
take ther knife au' do the job!" the worthy host 
of the "Roost" said, with a chuckle. 

Nance shrunk back a bit at this, her eyes di- 
lating. 

" Go ahead !" she gasped. " You knife him !" 

Captain Sally wiped the blade of his knife 
across his bootleg, and smjJed in a horribly sig- 
nificant way ; then, with the knife clutched firm- 
ly in his light hand, stole softly toward the bed 
wheroou the young man was lying in soimd 
repose. 

Nearer aivl nearer he apjuxinched the bed, the 
knife now uplifted in his hand, ready for the 
blow; the eyes of Nance were fixed upon nim; 
«notbei' moment, and the life of Carroll HoJly 
■Hfoidd go out beneath the assassin's blow! 

But it was destined that the blow should not 
be struck. 

For just then there came a shrill whisper 
through the room, tbat caused the guilty couple 
to start, and gaze ai'ound in alarm. 

To beholf], standing on the threshold of the 
room, no less a personage than their own child, 
Catifcuiiia Kate — she, and none other, with a. 
pair of revolvers in her hands, leveled full at 
i:hem ! 

" Stop!" she said, in a shrill whisper, embody- 
ing stem command. "Stop, curse you, or iHl 
put a bullet through ye both !" 

" The devil I" Captain Savage growled. 

" You, Kate!" Nance gasped, paling. " Leave 
the room, you young vixen!" 

" You shut up!" Kate advised, angrily. 
*' Give me five cents' worth o' yer jaw, an' I'll 
p^ug ye as quick as I would a buzzard. Ye're a 
purty pair, ain't ye? I'm proud o'ye, I am, you 
bet, Goiu' to knife a liooi- pilgrim jest fei- a 
paltry sum o' money! Shame on ye!" 

'•S;'e here, gal, ye'r' on the wrong tack, ou- 
r , !v- " Cnptain Sally explained, in a low tone. 
■ \Vk , " -^^st practicing fer the*" stage, ye see — 
me m; y^r.^.r-^ -.u' this be one o' our pails o' ther 



play. Now ye keep stUl, an' we'll finish wfout 
wakin' the chap. Ain't it so, Nancy, dear?" 

" Un course it is!" Nance a>K( lii- ij. 

"On course it ain't!" Calif*)) nia Kate said, 
coolly. •" On course ye can't iiull wool over my 
eyes fer a cent, and ef ye don't slide out of here 
in waltz-clog time, I'll know why. D'ye want 
me ter wake U]d thet feller, an' tell him ye war 
jest goin' ter knife him? Ef ye don't git up and 
git, now— d'ye beer." 

"Darn ye, gal, I'll poimd daylight out o' ye 
when I git my claws on ye!" Nance growled 
fiercely, her fingers opening and shutting, and 
her eyes blazing luiidly. " I'll I'ai-n ye ter 
snoop inter ther bizness o' yei- respectable aged 
sires— I will. Come along, old man. The gal 
means et!" 

*' You bet yer bonus Ido!" Kate cried, threat- 
eningly, following them to the door. "I'm 
goin' ter see this galoot through safe till mornin', 
an' ef I ketch ye up-stairsag'in, ye'll go down 
on a rush." 

Grmnbling and cursing as they full well knew 
how, the evil pair took their way down-stairs, 
while California Kate went and stood by the 
bedside of Carroll Holly, and gazed dowa into 
his face, the usually sullen expression in her 
eyes softening. 

"He's a reg'lar beauty, an' the old man'd 
been his last sickness, et I hadn't cum in and 
kicked eg'in' it," she muttered. "Wonder if 
he'd thank me, ef I'd tell him' thet I'd rescued 
him?" 

She sat musing over this problem for some 
time thereafter, with her cliair drawn close to 
the bedside, while Carroll slept sweetly. She 
was interested in him, which w as something ex- 
traordinary, for they who knew Califoi-m'a 
Kate knew" that she had been a Ijitter man-hater 
from childhood up, inasnnich as it seemed to 
give her p]ea.sure to slay them in gladiatorial 
contests. No man ever ai>pronched her with 
love — some said because she was so homely^ but 
the real cause was because they were afraid of 
getting salivated. 

Carroll awoke by and by, and seeing her sit- 
ting by the bed, was suiijnscd, as was evident 
fi'om the startled expi'essiou that came across 
his face. 

"Oh! it's you, eh?" lie said, when he caught 
a glimpse of her face. "I didn't know — " 

''Yes, et's me!" Kate assented, rising, "an' 
sence ye're awake, I'll go. Only, ef ye want 
ter live till morning, ye'd better not go to sleep 
ag'in." 

"Why not?" 

' ' Because ye hedn't. Ef Iltadn't been scenfcin' 
danger, and cum. jest as I di<l. you'd have been 
knifed clean through an' through. I cum along 
wi' a lull hand, and dispersed 'em." 

"You did?" Carroll exclaimed, sitting sud- 
denly up on the bed. "Then, let me tender 
you my earnest thanks. Who were these 
would-be assassins?" 

"I reckon you'll guess, wi'out askin' any 
more questions, when I advise ye ter seek an- 
other and healthier climate tlian'C&ptaiii Sally's 
"Roost!" 

Carroll whistled a single shrill note. 

"I see," he muttered. *'Your father antf 
mother are turned against nie." 
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"Exactly." 

" Why are thny thus? Wliat did I ever do to 
<iauso thf^ir enmity?" 

"Nothiu'^, as I know on; but you see th?y 
'ivar hired to give you a Sn vl boost, an' they'd 
hev jcive it to yo, ef I had I't interpo^fid." 

"Do you know the ua at -yf an y who 
hired them?" 

'* I reckon I do. but fe ? !*r own, I 

can't tell yo. Ef ye ff* ' y . k? a very 
much, yeVe liable to me , _-*vrft/ : min- 
ute." 

" Very well," Carroll said, quietly. " I'll 
hunt the fellow up. and chastise him. And if 
ever I can in any way do you a good turn, be 
Bure that I shall do so, if called upon." 

California Kate bowed, and turning left the 
room, and also left Carroll Holly in a deep study 
that verged upon pez-plexity. 

On the following morning, which shortly 
dawned, Carroll s?t out upon the street to find 
his enemy. He first, however, paid for his 
lodging at the bar, without mentioning to the 
host or histess iiis kuowledg3 of theit attempt 
upon his life. 

Rough Shod boasted of but one narrow gulch 
street, but it was of considerable length, and 
flanked on either side by stores, saloons and 
cabins. 

Along this Carroll took his way, leisurely, 
scanning the face of each man he mot, to learn 
if he could trace any resemblance there, to any 
person he had ever known. 

But they were all rough-bearded faces of 
miners, going to their work, except an oscasion- 
al gambler or sporting character, distinguished 
from the rest by his flashy attire. 

As he was walking along, Carroll caught sight 
of a sign over the door of a little store that at- 
tracted more than his idle attention. 

The store was u 3at and clean-looking on the 
outside; a neat display of confectionary filled 
the show window; the sign over the door read: 

"EDITH YATES, COI^FECTIOIOilIl." 

This su-^gestad a voimg and pretty lady, and 
CaiToll went in. He had been traveling in the 
mountains for months, and had seen so few 
pretty w<>unn that the thought of seeing one 
was appstiziug. 

Nor was he mistaken in the character and 
appearance of the proprietress of the candy- 
sh;>r). 

Siv> WIS young and pretty — exceedingly pret- 
ty, h ■ thou ;ht, as she stood behind the counter 
in hc" SI n lb pink lawn dress and white apron, 
with a bua?h of delicate mountain flowers at 
hor tliroat, hor luxuriant brown hair falling in 
ail im^onSnal ripple to her waist. 

K r t'a'"o was pi'etty. too, with cla-~sic features, 
nn 1 th ■ s-.Teet'>st little mouth, whose ni jrry 
ourvo wa.i liut in unison with her dancing eyes 
of h\n». 

hv\ ' ' 1, C irroll wa-^ instantly sure that he had 
nr);- Tu v'i', pretty ;i piv^turo in years, if 
cv T :i' all. 

PuT'-ln-; '? Ofo'.iisQ he (hM: airl right liber- 
ally, too — at auv rate, a rr.'o-,loT;ir ii:itc soon 
found its way into hnr rii-jii"v-iir twcr. and ho 
was burdened with quite a lu u] ol swe^-ts. 

*' Ahl I see you have cigars, too, and as I am 



hungry for a smoke, you may give me a couple 
of them on tiial, although, I dare say they aro 
the best the market affords," with a smile. 

" I trust so," Miss Yates said, with becoming 
modesty. " I always try to get the best." 

" Do you make tiiis sort of business pay in so 
small a town?" 

" Hardly. Had I "not a mine to back me, I 
fear I should be sold out at sheriff's sale, ere 
long," with a quiet smile. 

" You have a m.ine, then?" Can'oll Holly 
asked, as he pocketed his candies. 

" Oh! yes, although you ai'e one of a very 
few who know it. The Duncan mine belongs 
to me." 

"Ah!" Carroll said. 

He had heard of the famoim Duncan mine, 
which was said to be the property of a woman, 
although there were none who could point the 
woman out. 

The mine was one of the richest of its kind in 
the region, and employed a large number of 
laborers, who were under the superintendency 
of a close-mouthed, reticent man named Alert. 

" You must bo proud of such a princely pos- 
session, miss. I have heard it spoken of as the 
' boss ' mine of this region.'' 

" Oh, no, I am not proud. The mine yields a 
goodly sura, but I devote all except what I need 
for my moderate expenses, to charitable insti- 
tutions in the East." 

*' That is kind in you, at least. Do you live in 
the East when at home?" Carroll asked. Grad- 
ually he was drawing her into a conversation 
that was the forerunner of an acqiiainbance. 

"No; my home is here. I once, however, 
lived in Chicago, until reverses caused me to 
seek a livelihood in this wild country, I for- 
tunately came into possession of the Duncan 
mine, tlirough the kindness of some stranger 
whom I never saw, anrl so am placed above 
want, where otherwise I might have suffered." 

" Very true. This is a poor place for a young 
lady witho^it money or friends. Something 
rather romantic about this gift of the mine, 
wasn't there?" 

"Some might say so. I have been consider- 
ably mystified, but have kept my secret m well 
that very few know anything about it." 

As sho ss,id no more on the subject, CaiToU 
had to satisfy his curiosity with what he had 
learned. 

After a few more commonplace remarks, he 
took his leave of the fail- shopkeeper, inwardly 
vowing to return again as soon as he could find 
an excuse, and pursue the acquaintance. 

A man had been standing aToss the street 
from the candy-shop, since Carroll entered, and 
when he came out and went down the street, 
this man crossed over and entered the candy- 
shoo. 

Edith was behind the counter, re-arranging 
her trays of candies, but looked' up with her 
customary pleasant expression, w^ieh reminded 
one of a beam of snnshina 

The man was Ph^;.t:.cx.. _^rrtc- "--^i^owrr. 

" Excuse me, miss, ne said, domng his hat, 
" but I have'a little matter ot business on hand, 
and I want to enlist you in ray service." 

"Me, sir?" Edith exclaimed, in consij-yiablf 
surprise. 
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"Yes, miss. lama detective by pi'ofossion, 
and having just arrived in this town, there are 
a few questions I want answered." 

"Very well, sir. If I can accommodate you 
In that way, I shall not object," Edith replied, 
eying the detective with considerable curiosity. 

*' In the first place, who was that young gent 
who just left this shop?" Phineas Porter asked, 
taking out a memorandum-book and a pencil. 

" I have not the slightest idea, sii'." 

"Oh! you haven't, eh?" 

" No, sir. You probably could ascertain at 
the hotel." 

" Ah ! yes. "Well, nextly, is there a man in the 
tovm named Algernon AshtonT' 

" Not to ray knowledge, sir. I don't recollect 
of hearing such a name spoken." 

A sound something like a snarl oame from the 
detective's lips. 

" You are sure?" he asked, eying her so steadily 
as to cause her to feel uneasy, 

" Quite sure, sir." 

" Probably you are right," he muttered, more 
to himself than to her. " He may have assumed 
a disguise." 

He drummed a couple of minutes on the show- 
case, then tui-uiug, he abruptly left the shop. 

Edith went to mie door and watched him go 
d(3wn the sti-eet, in a state of perplexity and 
amusement. 

"I wonder who he is, and who Algeraon 
Ashton is, and what he wants, anyhow?" she 
mused, watching him until he had disappeared 
from viewr " He seemed terribly putout '*bont 
something. " 

CHAPTER III. 

MEREDITH SCHEMES, 

"Edith! Edith!" called a voice from an 
apartment in the rear of the shop. " Edith, do 
you hear?" 

The voice was like the wail of some tortui-ed 
spirit, and Edith turned back into the shop 
■v\*itli a little sigh. 

" Yes, Minnie," she said, opening a door into 
a little sitting-room, and entering — a room that 
was illy finished and nidely furnished, yet 
which had the quiet comforts of a home. 

" Here I am, sister; what do you want?" 

A pale, wan face looked up from the depths 
of a large cushioned chair, where a young 
woman was bolstered up, with a tiny baby in 
her arms— a face'devoid of every ti*ace of color, 
with the eyes sunken and haggard in their ex- 
pression. 

Once beautiful, as was still perceptible, the 
invalid was hanging on a thread as it were, be- 
tween life aud eternity. The babe, too, was a 
f letful, puny little stranger, who looked as if it 
might follow the consumptive mother to the 
gi'ave. 

" Hei'c lam, Minnie, dear; what do you want?" 
Edith asked, sympathy aud affection in her 
tones, 

"I wanted you beeau^ft I am lonely, and ohl 
so tired," the invalid said, wearily. " Whocame 
to the shop, Edith?" 

"Two men — one a customer, the oth^. a de- 
tective. And such a funny-acting the lat- 
ter was, too!" 



" The other was young and handsome, eh?" 

A little flush stole to Edith's cheek, caused by 
the harpness of her sister's tone. 

" Yes, some might call him such,'* she replied^ 
dropp ng her gaze. 

" rthought as much. Edith, you are a fooll" 
her sister said. 

"Why, Minnie!" 

"Yes, a deliberate fool, if you look twice at 
any of the men who come into your store. In 
the name of Heaven, girl, have I not suflfered 
enough, that you should not knov/ better than to 
foster a single thought of a handsome face?" 

"There! there! sister, do not get excited, fori 
have not so much as thought twice of the stran- 
ger. Be quiet now, for I have some work to do 
ui the store yet, you know." 

And leaving a kiss upon the cheek of the in- 
valid, Edith hastened back to her shop duties, 
with a brow that was now clouded vtrith sorrow. 

That afternoon a big, strapping bullwhacker, 
known about the town as Pineapple Pete, on ac- 
count of his inordinate fondness for the tropical 
fruit of which his name savored, came stalking 
into the candy-shop, looking as rough and un- 
couth as a professional tramp. 

Straight into the shop mai'ched Rough Shod's 
principal bully, with the air of a millionaire, 
and leaned upon the counter, preparatory to 
opening a conversation. 

Edith became attentive, for she was afraid of 
the rough customer, although he had never 
offered to molest her. 

" Good-evenin', miss." Pineapple Pete said, 
bowing graciously. Mebbe my visit nr' ruth- 
er suddint an' unexpected, an' ag'iu mebbe my 
austei-e presence intimidates ye, but 3^e see as 
how I bed a leetle business with ye, sn' I tho't 
as how I'd better drap in on ye ah' propagate a 
dicker. D'ye see?" 

" I see. Gro ahead," Edith said, briefly. 

"Keereot! Go ahead — on course T will, my 
posey— el'ar fer all I'm worih. Hain't got a 
visitin'-keerd — notliin' .short o' a Jack o' spades, 
but then, et don't matter so much, fer like'snot, 
you've heerd my appellative hyai" in this town 
o' Rough Shod. Pineapple Pete they call me, 
because I luv" pineapples better than arything 
on this yearth 'cept tarant'ler and pritty gals. 
But Pineapple Pete, howsumdever, ain't nothin' 
but pure unmitigated flctionr But a few short 
weeks ago, I roosted and fluttered my feathers 
down in Leadville, an' thar I was known as. 
Beautiful Bill, ther Pet Elephant o' ther Lead- 
vJlle trail — ther Apollei' of ther Cdorados. 
Yes, sir-ee, and bob-tailed horse. Beautiful 
Bill am I, an' I can lick ary man as won't say 
' Hoddy do' ter ther Goddess o' Liberty." 

"But, what has all this to do with' my busi- 
ness?" Edith demanded, testily, lor bhe feared 
and was disgusted with the loafer. "Please, 
state what you want, and then go." 

"Tut, tut, little gal, don't be crabbed neow. 
Ye don't realize, mebbe, thet ye're in ther pres- 
ence u' a meteoric comet~a thundei'bolt, a 
ra gin' cyclone. Benuty cnnil,incd v-V bizness, 
am I, clean to the barkbont , you bet, And 
now for ray errand. Mebbe you've lived in 
these parts longer than I hev, an' mebbe, too, 
ye can teU me ef ye know a man in Rough Shod 
named Algernon Ashton i"* 
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EcUth started. Hero, thon, was another 
quiry after Algemou Ashtou, 

First it was Phineas Porter wlio had asked; 
now it was the greasy loafer, Piueajiple Pete, , 
alias Beautiful Bill. What was the mystery? ' 

"I n'5var hi-ard of sueh a man, nor do I think 
ther-3 is su:h a man iu the town," Edith re- 
pliel. 

"Are you sure you never heard the name?" 
the loifar demanded, eying her, keenly. 

''Oiiti sure. "Why should I kuo^v such a 
p-:- . sir?" 

'■"\V i ll. I thought mebbe ye might hev heerd 
s?ch a iiii'n-," was the reply, and then tm-ning 
upon his heel he left the shop. 

Honorable Clancy Adair dwelt in a small 
cabin ab th j northern end of the town. Inside 
his abode li.? hal the usual corafortiof a miner's 
camp, and in addition, had a Climaman to 
cook Ms m;?als for liim. 

On the satn3 evening of Beautiful Bill's call at 
the can ly--!hoo. th3 spoculat ir wa'; sitim^ in hi.5 
cabin engaged in r;3adin_j, and s:n )kiu;:j his pipe, 
vv-hr'u th'pr^i entero 1 m b.ii a p^rsonaje than 
Capt-iiu S.iliy S.irag_\ 

Adair luolied up with a frown until he saw 
who it was, ^vlion he sim[jly motioned the host 
of th*» " R >o^t" to a se:it, 

"'W>.^li?" li?. i\mrxn\z.\, int^irrogatively. 

" Ivo-. by a loug sh^b, ain't well," Captain 
Sally r,:p!"'\l, griml r. " L?j.stwise, ef ye mean 
about th'jt job o' last night, yer H.)nDr." 

" WfAl, whit about it?" th^ mayor demanded 
angrily. " Did vou let th» fe]l:).v O'^cape?" 

''Nary a tini' — n>t w'^, t^r thc^t ain't ther 
calib-^r o' m ' la' ■.uv old wDiiiin. Whra wetake 
in a job, w.' fc' -/..^ t > li'te n:nm death to 
a nigger. Bn: y m- .sl>_>, v/j di-ln'b qjite cook our 
chicken this tiiii. l"' 

Hi^i mayorshi[) utti^re 1 a sn:ud of rage. 

" Vo'.i rir ' rin ai\-ur-;ed bl.) 'k:iead!" he growl- 
e l. r -!i -a' I irvw intru-it'i l th3 job to better 
h'^n 1 ^ ' ; ' ''1. an 1 ti^ll m3 aboat it." 

W.i il, V ■ -io-'," Captain Sally said, ingidflng 
a hugo oh■^ ^y ol; tobacco, " th?t I and Nance had 
hiid ther trap all right, an' had go^ a^ far as hi-; 
room, when my gal, Kate, ■ \n stuck in h'^' 
snoot, a'"'? rn;)ani;^d by a full hand o' barkers, 
an' we had tor pu-'^-K^h^e." 

'■ And Civroll II \Ily is abroad, a free man?" 
II-i'i irAbl .-' K 'l-in -y a^kM, excitedly. 

" [ r,'.!^ >'i II ' is. Leastways, ha pulled out o' 
mv I'-t. lh;i-^■l.llcnt, an' hVs bsen on the street 
tei'-day, a-i i'^kin' fer ther galoot as tried to 
pepp'-M- him." 

'■Cin-S' him! IIi shall not Img enjoy his 
fi-e'^dMHi!" tin othjr replied, fiercely. " I'll 
have hi n out jf harm's way if I have to mm'- 
der him m\'seir." 

In Rou;h Slmd's famous city there was an 
urchin na'ueil Jimmy Flynn, whom nobody was 
relato 1 to. 

Jiinin/ hal tiirnel up in Rough Shod, one 
morning, a dir^v, ragged little customer of 
eleven or tw Iv'- years — a lad, with fdl his 
sqimli lness, wlio possessed a bright, intelligent 
face, an I brick-red hair, and ej'es that betrayed 
a shrewd naUire. 

When asked where he hailed from, he repKerl 
that ho had footed it" from Frisco, and pro- 



ducing a blacking box, he would forthwith 
" bounce " the inquirer for a shine. As a result 
he was soon richer by twenty-five cents, which 
be shoved into his trowsers pocket, and went off 
whistling. 

That was all anybody ever learned in regard 
to him, except that he was sharj) and shrewd at 
a bargain, and possessed of a ready knack at 
money-making. ■ 

About the same time that Clancy Adair was 
holding a conversation with Captain Sally, Jim- 
my Flynu had a customer. Mr. Barry Mer- 
edith, tourist, was the party before whom Jim- 
my knelt, and worked industriously iu polishing 
a pair of boots sized mmiber five, a least. And 
an artist was Jimmy, as was evident by the 
shine he produced. 

'* Thar yer ar', sur," he said, rising and hold- 
ing out a hand to receive his fee, which was not 
remarkable for its cleanness. 

"It'.safiue job, as no quane would care ter 
criUcis?, au' it's a quarter I'm wantin'." 

" And it's a quar ter you shall have," replied 
Meredith, with a jdight laugh, as he tossed the 
coin up in the air, and Jimmy nimbly sprung 
forward !ind caught it between his teeth. *' But, 
here, d ^u't be in a huiTy, my la^. I've another 
job for you, for which I'll give you a dollar." 

"Arrahl thin I'm yer lad, me darlint. Give 
us th.'r twig an' ther twicker, an' bedad I'm off 
at it like a Frisco moskeeter on a raid ter free 
lunch," 

"AH right; come with me, and I will give 
you the work to do at once, and the pay after 
you'i'e done." 

" Nary, yer Honer; et's mesilf as kicks loikeq 
mule, sure. Pay as yez goes, an' ye'll never git 
in debt." 

"Hal hal a very good bit of advice. Well, 
come along, and you shall have your salary in 
advance. I suppose you know everybod,y in the 
towni? — that is, you are extensively acquainted?^ 

"Sure, I know ivery man, woman an' four- 
legged baste in the town," Jimmy replied, with 
due pride, for he esteemed it a great honor to 
know all the people in Rough Shod'_s little city, 
albtnt there were some hard characters that 
were not worth knowing. 

Barry IMercdith made no further inquirfes. 
bu J led the way to the i-ival hotel of the town, 
^v'lieh was much larger and more convenient 
than Savage's " Roost." 

The tourist had found out this fact, and 
changed boarding -places at once. 

To a pleasant room on the second floor of the 
hotel, he led the way, and gave Jimmy Flynn a 
chair, while he seated hiniself at a table, and 
wrote hastily upon a delicati^ sheet of note- 
paper. Inclosing it when finished iu an envel- 
ope to match, he turned to the Irish lad. 

" Here, my son, is a note, which I want de- 
livered. But, first, tell me if you know the 
whereabouts of a young lady named Edith 
Yates? It is to her t wish this uote to be given.'* 

"Yates, is it?" Jimmy nmttered. scratching 
his bricky head-—" Edith Yates? Sure an' et 
must be the candy-woman up tiie sti-eet." 

"Describe her, and I can soon t"ll you," 
Memlith replied, excitedly. Is ^lio t;ood-look' 
ing, witii brown hair, and blue eyes, and — '' 

" Fot the divil do I know about how she lOoks 



Deadwocd Dick a>s Detective* 



9 



■whin I never soeu lier, at all?" Jimmy demand- 
ed, "bure, it it's the candy -woman yez n^ane, 
tha say she's as pm'ty as the "V argin Mary." 

" It is probably the same," Meredith mutter- 
ed, a strange gleam in his dusky eyes. 

At any rate, you can take this note to her, 
and bring me back an answer. Here is your dol- 
lar, for the job." 

Jimmy fii-st took the dollar, and then the note 
and with a broad grin took his departm'e. 

While Mei'edith paced the room, a gi'im con- 
traction of the brows betraying vexation. 

" I know well enough what her answer will 
be," he muttered, the contraction deepening into 
a scowl. "It will bo 'No! a thousand times 
no!" but I care not. If she i-emains implacable, 
Minnie will not. Ha, lial" 

In the mean time Jimmy Flyun huiTied away 
on his errand and soon made the candy-sbop, to 
find Edith engaged in dusting her counter, and 
singing a snatch from a pretty ballad. 

And when Jimmy shook the note under her 
chin, she looked surprised. Never since her 
coming to Leadville had she seen a letf-er ; the 
sight of one was therefore refreshing, 

"Let me have it if it is for me," she said, 
reaching forth her hand, 

"Arrah! be aisy, mo darlint, an* if ye can't 
foe aisy, be aisy's as ye can !" quoth "^Jimmy, 
dancing about. "But, comiu' tor biz, be you 
Missus Edith Yates, what is gpod-lookin', wi' 
brown hair and blue eyes?" 

" I am Edith Yates. Give me the letter, sir." 

"Faith, and isn't it thet same thet I'm after 
doin', me jewel? You're as onpatient as Mrs. 
McCarthy's pig. There'.^ the letter, mum, an' 
tha sender said as how I was to fetch the loikes 
o' him an r-uswer." 

Edith seized the letter eagerly, and tore off 
the wrapjier, but the moment she caught sight 
of the handwriting, slie staggered back with a 
gasp, her face suddenly gi'own pale. 

The note was written in a stylish hand, and 
ran as follows: 
" Miss Edith Yates:— 

■' Dear Lady:— I have at last fourd you, arter a 
long EiiHl eaniest S'^arch iji every State and Territoi-y 
in the Union, Perhaps now you will believe in my 
gool intentions when I come to tell you tb^t my 
coming: here is on purpose 1 1 inake poor Minnie my 
wife— poor, dear Minnie, whom I nave so fouii'y 
■WTOneed and deserted ill the past. But (Ji^d knows 
that I mean to do 1 be Fqiiart> tiling now, and marry 
the dear f^irl, fiiii! rliiis lift forevur fi'om her young 
life thecl" ud nf ili;:^^^!;*'. 

'■ T'lereforo, I first Avril- -' tlus fo n^-k ycur pardon, 
and reque.st that I may be ])Pin)irte;l to come and 
see you— and Minni-. and ray child 

" Repentantly, EAnay Meredith." 

This was nil, but enough t^ cause the evf^s of 
Edith Yates to faiidy blaze with anger and in- 
dignation. 

"He shall have bis answer!" sho said, with a 
bitter little laugh, and going behind tlio counter 
she hastened to pen the' reply, which, when fin- 
ished, read as follows: 

" Sir:— Your note is remiv^d. No. Barry Meredith, 
you car iipvt'r ser foot u irliin itiv )iniiip. except at 
the peril ff your life for if yfm do I will =hoot you, 
if Inane fori'- within flip ni>::t himr. You are a 
double-dyed villain, nncJwc in .fit Imf c ynii as a snake 
hates fire. Take wnrniufr hy ' liis. and' keep away, as 
you will find that 2 am not afraid vf you. You shall 



never look upon the face of your victim, if I can 
help it. Loathinglv, 

''Fdith Yates.*' 

"There, take that back to hiui." she said, 
giving the note to Jimmy Flynn — "take it to 
him, with my bitterest curse," 

" Faith, an' 1 wiU do that E^ame, i;:um, but 
where is the cui'se, mum? Yez didn't give it tc 
me." 

Edith was forced do smile even though she 
was gi-eatly angertd. 

' ' Tell him that I curse him— that will be suf- 
ficient," she said. 

Jinmiy bowed, and took his leave, greatly 
wondering. 

Stz'aight back to BaiTy Meredith he went 
with Edith's reply, and the man read it with a 
cynical smile curving his sensual lips. 

"Very well," he said, grimly. "It is no more 
than I expected. Let her look out, herself. It 
is not her sister thati cared for — ha I ha! no, but 
for her proud self. Yes, and I'll humble that 
superfine spirit of hers, if I have to raise these 
very mountains — I svi ear it by all I hold sacred 
in the next world," 

" Shnre, an' if it's any liftin' jobs yez have, I 
can lift as many pounds on top of a meal of bafe 
and peraties, as the next man," Jimmy said, 
promptly. 

" Well, let me see. Perhaps I've another job 
for you," Meredith said, thoughtfuUy. " I'll 
write another note, and you are to take it back 
to the same place you did this, only you ai'e to 
give it to a woman who has a baby, and whose 
name is Minnie. This you are to do ivitbout 
the knowledge of tho woman Edilh. Do you 
understand?" 

"Arrah! it's mesilf that does. And am I to 
have another dollar for the jobf 

"Ay! five of them, if you succeed in doing 
as I have directed. Now, you go or.t and skin 
mi^h around in the neighborhood of the candy- 
shop, and find out all of the j oints, while I 
write the note, which will be readj' for you in an 
hour." 

Tiramy bowed, and took his departure, while 
BaiTy Meredith seized pen and paper and seated 
himself at a table. 

"Now for a touching, loving letter," he mut- 
tered, with a mocking smile — " such a one as 
will bring Minnie to my arms, wherever I may 
beckon her. Once in my power she shall 
never — " 

* He did not finisb the sentence but al<ruptly be 
gan writing. ^ 

CHAPTER IV. 

DEADWOOD DTCK. 

As he had said, it was his purpose to write a 
loving letter, and he poon had it finished, and it 
read: 

" Dearest Minkie: — I write (his to let you know 
that I have come to Rouffh Shod in search of you— 
n: > longer to act the jvarfc of an nupr^Dciijlcd villain, 
bnt to hunt you up and marry you— yes maiiT von, 
my darling, for I now realize how biticrly I have 
wronged you in the past, and 1 want tnatonnby 
makins: you my precious «ife. I have fniuid that 
my life is a dnll. acliinsr void wiihouL your clie^-ry 
presence, and 1 want you for my wife — want to lift 
from you the cloud of disgrace, and pive i o our habe 
a name. 
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For thi love of Heaven, listen to me, Minnie, and 
do Dot cast this aside in scorn. I have already writ- 
ten to your sister, but she is immovable and threat- 
ens to shoot me if I come near her. Say nothing of 
this note to her, but if you will, slip from the house, 
unnoticed, and como d"wu the gulch until you meet 
and the minister. It will not take long to tie the 
knot, and when we return to your sister, we shall be 
nan anJ wife. 

" Oome, I beg of you. 

"Bahby Meredith." 

This was all, and the schemer read it with 
evident satisfaction. 

That is a clever decoy, and I think will have 
a direct bearing on the case. Ha! ha! I curse 
you in return, Edith Yates, and defy you, too. 
Once I get your sister in my power, you shall 
never look upon my face or hers, again, -un- 
less — " 

Jimmy Flynn entered at this juncture, and 
■**.be schemer looked at him, inquiringly. 

" Well, my tad, what did you find out?" 

"Sure, an' fot the divil did you expect? I 
found out where Edith Yates lives." 

'* You fool, is that all?" 

" Berlad, no. Be aisy, an' I'll tell yez. There 
be a small room foruinst the I'ear av the sthore, 
an' thare be a woman in it, ' niit von baby,' as 
the Butch sez." 

" Good. That is the identical woman," Mere- 
dith cried, excitedly. " Here is the uote, and a 
flve-dollar bill for your trouble, now begone." 

Jimmy obeyed, and was soon hurrying away 
in the direction of the caudy-shop of Edith 
Yates. 

The shanty in which the shop was located 
stood alone by itself, not being immediately 
connected with any otber shop. A door opened 
from the invalid's room into the vacant space at 
one side of the building. 

To this door Jimmy Flynn crept, when he 
noticed that Edith was engaged in waiting upon 
a customer in the store. 

The door was op3n, and he had no difficulty 
in atti'actiug the attention of the invalid by a 
gesture of his hand, and silencing her would-be 
cries by another motion, and a '"Shi" 

The invali'l was not alarmed, evidently, but 
surprised, and it was Kttle less than a miracle 
that she kept still. But*he sight of the letter 
was wliat did the job, and the assurance of 
Jiinmv Fiynn's tongue; at least she did not 
give the al.u'm, and was- soon in possession of 
the not', wliilo with six dollars in his pocket 
Jimmy had hied himself to a restaurant to 
satisfy the cravings of his inner man. 

The time occilijied by the event last narrated 
netted nearly two hours, aud brought ten 
o'clock at uight to hand. So that Barry Mere- 
dirb hardly expected to meet the invalid girl 
until the next night. TTor was he particularly 
{uisious t > visit the confines of the lonely gulch 
at so late -in lionr, for the trail had been the 
scene of many violent deeds done under the 
cover of darkness, and was also said to be in- 
fested by road-agents. 

Leaving his hotel, he accordingly visited a 
gambling-saloon, and amused himself at a game 
of cards with the first man he came across, who 
chanced to be none other than CaiToll Holly. 

But no incident occmTed worthy of mention, 



and he finally quitted the saloon and i-eturnedto 
his hotel for the night. 

Edith was aliont closing up her store for the 
night, when sounds of a great tumult came 
from fm-ther up the gulch street. Going to 
the door, she was quite surprised i30 see that 
a great band of horsemen were te-ariug down 
into the town, at fnU tilt. As Edith gazed <m 
in astonishment, a man suddenly darted past hef 
into the little shop. 

*'Come in and close the door!" he said, au- 
thoritatively, drawing a revolver and cocking 
it. "Do not be alarmed — I do not mean you 
harm. I'm pursued by those yelling Vigilantes, 
and you must hide me !" 

It was a cool voice, stem in its tone, yet, 
withal, pleasant,' and Edith obeyed more out of 
respect for the order than fi'om actual fear of 
the man. She was a brave and plucky little 
woman and had ever made it a point not to be 
alarmed until she had reason to be. 

The man was tall, wiry, graceful in figure, 
but looked odd in a suit of black knee-boots, 
black slouched hat, and a black mask upon his 
face, hiding all the features, except a firm 
mouth, a jetty mustache, and a chin that bore 
signs of character. 

He was armed with another revolver besides 
the one he held in his hand, and a lasso was 
fastened to his hip. 

"Thank you!" he said, gratefully, as Edith 
closed the door. "Maybe that act will throw 
-the bloodhovmds off my track." 

"Who are you?" Edith asked, suspiciously. 
"Why are the Vigilantes chasing you?" 

" Because they want^the doubtful pleasure of 
stringing me up '.o the handiest tree they come 
to," the stranger i-eplied quietly. "My name 
is Deadwood Dick, they say — perhaps you umy 
have heard of me?" 

" Yes, sir, I have read of you in the papers 
and you have my sympathy," Edith said, frank- 
ly. " I believe if they would let you alone, you 
would be a better man." 

" Very true, miss. And so long as they crowd 
me along after the usual fashion, God lielp me, 
I will return blow for blow !" the Prince of the 
Road said, bitterly. 

"Where did tlie Vigilantes find you?" Edith 
asked, listening to the clatter of horses' feet and 
the yelling, out in the gulch. 

"Where did they find me?" Doadwood Dick 
replied, warmly. "Up heie in the gulch, I 
reckon, whoi-e 1 was working in a quartz mine. 
1 got a suspicion that they were after nie, and 
therefoi'o, I slid out. Ha! the devils are halt- 
ing. Can it be that they saw me outor here?" 

" I do not think so Here is a trap door into 
my cellar. Drop down there, and I will en- 
deavor to throw them ofE the trail," Edith said, 
quickly raising the trap to admit his descent. 

With a grateful glanee_ the chief dropped 
down out of sight, and Edith cai'efuUy closed 
the trap after bun, and skipped back behind the 
counter. 

Not a moment too soon, either, for the nest 
the door opened, and three stalwart men entered 
the candy-shop. 

One was the burly constable of Rough ^hod's 
little city, Jim Holloway, by name; another 
was the mayor of the little town. Honorable 
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Clancy Adair, "wbile tlie tbirrt was a brawny 
i-ufSau who attended to the little Rough Shod 
jail, or " hencoop," as it was familiarly known. 

" Good-evenin\ mum!" HoUoway said, ad- 
vancing to the counter, while Honorable Clancy 
and the jailer lingered near thp door. "Sorry 
ter distarb ye, but ye see as how thar's a galoot 
named Harris, alias Deadwood Dick, slid out o' 
our sight, som'eres 'ereabouts, and I kinder tuk 
a notion he might be in here." 

"Well, you perceive that you are mistaken, 
don't you?" Edith replied, ccolly. 

" Well, et don't look as though he was here," 
the constable icmarked, doubtfully. " What do 
you say about it, mayor?" 

" I believe the notorious outlaw is in this 
shanty," the Honorable Clancy said, with a 
bold glance at the little shopkeeper. " I beheve 
Miss Yates can tell you just where to find 
him." 

'•Perhaps she can, and perhaps she cannot," 
Edith said, flashing him a glance of defiance. 
" At least, you can depend on it you won't learn 
anything to your satisfaction from me." 

"Well, well, we shall see about this, my pert 
young miss!" Adair said, coloring, angrily. 
*' Pei-haps you are not aware who I am." 

" No, I am not, nor do I care!" Edith replied, 
with spirit. 

" But ril let you know who I am 1" his Honor 
exGlnimed, savagely. ' My name is Adair, and I 
am the l uler of this town and all the people in 
it!" 

" I beg to differ with you. Ton may be able 
to rule me — you may be able to exercise your 
power over helpless women or a pack of fools 
who do not know enough to resist, but I can 
name one you can't rule, worth a cent?' 

*' Who may that be?"' 

"His name is Deadwood Dick. Smarter men 
than von have tried to cope with him but failed 
utterly." 

"Yuu ^I'nll see how I will not fail I" the 
marnr prowled. "Come! I have no time to 
palaver with you, young woman. I want to 
know wlieri'vou have concealed the outlaw, and 
that at once." 

" Th,-n all T have to say is that you must find 
him as best you can. I am not at present en- 
gaged in hunting up mad-agents, as you prob- 
al'ly know, and I do not ^iropose to enter the 
profession so late in life. If you have any idea 
that Deadwood Dick is in my shanty, you are at 
liberty to search it!" 

" Then go on, hoys, and search the place, and 
don't be too particular about handling things 
W'itb care. The law recognizes no obligations 
to anybody, yon kn<nv," the Honorable Clancy 
said, withabvuial lau'jli. 

AcconlingJy, HolJowny and the jailer, Mc- 
Adarns, t-et briskly about searching the shanty, 
and adhering b^ the princijileEi hold up by the 
mayor of tlie town, tliey took pai-tioular pains 
to u)isrt and oTi i'tui'n everything that came in 
their \\a\. 

Edith 's'.-od b'-l-.Ind h-v '■■.'iiTi1vr, v.-ilh pnle 
fai-enndi^ ' '■ . limi "mo ^^'reiit 

for utf-"; ■ 

"Svei-vt '■ iiiei' n nios- 

fitjiti 1 w-.i- <■-:■ ^ (!. f Hi- S'^ircliPfS in- 

thr iii.'xt Mn'in, li ^^:!S occuiiied by 



the invalid sister of the little shopkeeper, and 
was used by both as a sleeping apartment. 

" Hello!" Holloway exclaimed, in amazement, 
as he saw Minnie sitting bolstered up in hei* 
chair, with her babe asleep in her arms. '* Hyar's 
another gal, mayor." 

" The deuce you say,'' the Honorable Clancy 
gasped, taking a peep into the room. " Who is 
it, anyhow?" 

" That is my sister, you villain, and if you or 
your men dare to distxirb her, I thall be under 
the dire necessity of blowing your brains out!" 
Edith said, coolly taking a revolver from her 
pocket and cocking it. 

" Leave the gal alone, boys," the Honorable 
Clancy said, believing that Edith meant busi- 
ness. " But search everything else." 

This was done, but no sign of Deadwood Dick 
was found. 

" You see, now, don't you?" Edith said, with 
triumph. "You've had all your trouble for 
your pains. Kow, then, I shall be much obliged 
to you, if you will go to work and replace things 
just as you found them." 

"Oh ! you would !" the mayor growled. 
"Here, boys, you haven't examined the cellar 
yet, and more than likely you'll find him down 
in there." 

Accoi'dingly, the trap was torn open, and 
with their lanterns, Holloway and McAdams 
descended out of sigh . 

Pool' Edith now held her breath, in anxiety^ 
for she expected a discovery, and was well 
aware that it would result in a bloody combat,, 
for Deadwood Dick was not the man to tamely 
submit if he could fight his way out. 

Some time passed — a painful suspense it was 
to Edith— and then the constable and his aid 
emerged from the cellar, without Deadwood 
Dick. 

"He ain't there!" Holloway grunted, in a 
rage. "I reckon we've bed all our trouble fer 
nothing." 

" Yes; all fer nothin'," McAdams growled. 

"Ten thousand ftiries!" Adair swore, in rage. 
"I believe this'feccursed woman aided the out- 
law to escape!" 

" You are at liberty to think what you please;'^ 
Edith .said, defiantly. '* You must fix things 
that you have disturbed, as they were whea 
you came iu, and then you can go." 

" I'll nllow we won't do nothin' o' the sort^ 
mum," Holloway said, insolently. " Ef you run 
this caboose, as it naterally appears ye do, 
why ye can set things ter rights jist whenever 
ye git reddy. We wash our hands o' the job— 
eh. mayor?" 

Most assuredly, we dot" the Honorable 
Clancy said, with a chuckle. "When we go to 
housekeeping, my pert miss, just let us know. 
Adieu, fair lady!" 

" Haiti you will be so kind as to respect the 
lady's wishes, if you please!" 

Ill a clear, commanding voice came this order, 
from the neigbborhood of the door, and gazinu 
nround, the astonished trio of outlaw-seekers 
1 ('held a tall, well-dressed sti'anger standing iii 
til > doorway, surveying them critically with 
the aid of a pair of jetty black eyes, and a brace 
o£ e.K^ked revolvers. 

The fVis wL-w ypecloeled; the form of the 
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individual was slightly bent ; his hair and mus- 
tache were snowy white— iu fact the individual 
was no less a personage than Phineas Porter, 
the fietective. 

Edith's heart gave a little leap of joy as she 
saw him, for his iutei'veution savored that he 
meant to be her f nend, 

"Halt!" he repeated, coolly, covering the 
mayor and Hollo way. " I happen to be aroimd 
whenever anything of this kind goes on, and I 
generally take a hand in. Now, Mayor Adair, 
you are the man to set things to .'"ights here, 
jind if you don't, don't blame me for enforcing 
the power I hold, by shooting you. My name 
is Porter, at your service— Phineas Porter, 
Esquire, United States detective. Perhais you 
have heard of me?" 

"Phineas Porter!" the Honorable Clancy 
gasped, iu amazement. "Impossible, sir. Phii.i- 
«as Porter is in Washington." 

"Was, a short time ago," the detective re- 
plied, coolly, "but isn't now. Go on, sir, and 
put this young lady's things to rights, and then 
I want you to come with me for a little walk." 

" Cm'se you, no ! I'll not touch a thing here. 
You have no right to dictate to me!" 

" Nevertheless, I shall assume the right," 
Porter declai-ed, firmly. " You've run the town 
!/oiir way for a while, and now I've a notion 
that I'll stejj in and run it my way, ^nst for a 
change. Nothing like dispelling monotonj^, yon 
know. Corns, I give you just two mmutes' 
choice 'twixt putting things to rights aud — 
death r 

And the detective took out his watch, deliber- 
ately. 

CHAPTER V. 

THE TABLES TURNED. 

No man of cowardly persuasion war this de- 
tective, evidently. He had all of the ingenuity 
of his profession, and all the vim and courage, 
too. 

Clancy Adair had heard of Phinoas Porter as 
a sleuth and a bloodhound of the law — a man 
■who never faltered or failed in his mission, and 
he bad no reason to believe that this was not 
the same Phineas Porter. 

And the way in which be took out his watch 
and glanced at it, was more than assurance that 
he meant biz. 

" See here!" the Honorable Clancy cried, in a 
'ate of rage and mortification at Iwing cau2;ht 
,. J cleverly. " I don't want to bother to set this 
tuff all to ripchts, and if it will be any object to 
girl I'll give her twenty-five cents." 

Edith laughed scornfully at the liberal-mind- 
ed proposal, and the detective shook his head in 
a decided way. 

" Yon are not dealing with the young ladv, 
Mr. Clancy Adair, but with Phineas Porter. tJ. 
S. Detective. If you were to offer me tweuty- 
SvG dollars, or twenty-five hundred, it would not 
affect me in the least, for you must restore things 
to proper order. Gro on, sir." 

" Curse you, I'U have revenge for this indig- 
nity !" the " mayor of Rough Shod's little city 
growled, as he began setting up overturned 
iioxes and jars, " I'll have your heart torn out 
by the roots, aud hung up for sale in the meafe- 



market, below here. HoUoway, yon fool, lend 
me a hand, why don't you?" 

" Yes, yer honor, I've got a heap o' inclination 
an sympathy fer ye," the constable said, with a 
grimace, "but ye see ther galoot hes got thei 
drop on me." 

McAdams being similarly fixed, nothing was 
left for his Mayorship but to obey the commands 
of Phineas Porter. Gall and wormwood was 
this to his proud spirit, for he ever prided him- 
self on being a man whose greatness could not 
be eclipsed, and he made it a jxiint to put on a 
great deal of pompous importance in the pres- 
ence of the opposite sex, in order tc impress 
them with the magnitude of his being. 

Particular]^ was it his desire to awe the little 
shof^ceeper into respect and s-ubmission to his 
will, and finally propose marriage to her ; for he 
had long been cognizant of her pi-ettiuess, asd 
secretly set her down as the future Mrs. A. 

But was not the present mortifying position 
Jilcely to cause the pretty shopkeeper to regard 
uim with the contempt and disgust he I'eally 
merited? 

He rather thought it would, and waxed wroth 
accordingly. 

He however restored everything to perfect 
order, under the detective's orders, and finally 
finished, with a sigh. A relief was it to be 
through, for housework did not particularly 
agree with him. 

" You have done well," the detective said, 
coolly, "aud you must now go. On second 
thought I will not accompany you, but will see 
you later." 

With a nod to Holloway and McAdams to fol- 
low him, the crestfallen mayor left the shop with 
a foarful curse upon his lips. 

" Oh! I thank you very much, for interfering 
in my behalf," Edith said to the detective, when 
they were gone. " If it had not been for you, 1 
should have had to restore things to order, my- 
self." 

"You are under no obligations to me, miss, 
as I took a hand simply in the behalf of jus- 
tice." 

"Are you a friend, then, of Deadwood Dick, 
the outlaw?" 

"No, not liis friend, although I believe him 
more sinned against than sinning," the detec- 
tive said, thoughtfully. " He is, however, your 
friend, and an ardent one, too." 

" Mv friend, sir? Why, I never saw him xm- 
til trvnight." 

"That matters not. He has seen you, and 
has been studying you when you little dreamed 
of it. Should trouble ever beset you, Deadwood 
Dick will be among the first to come to your 
aid." 

"Indeed, I cannot imagine why he should," 
Edith said, "although I should be gratefid for 
such a service. He came in here and hid in 
my cellar, to-night, but when the Vigilantes 
came to look there for him, he was gone." 

Phineas Porter laughed, coolly. 

"Just like him," he said, shni2:ging his shoul- 
ders. ' ' I've known him to slip through a crack 
where a mosquito could hardly have followed 
him. In fact it its hardly worth while for any 
one to try to catoh him, for ho is as slippery as 
an eel." 
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' ' I am at least glad the Vigilantes did not find 
him." 

"Tes; they would have made short work of 
him if they had once got a firm hold upon him. 
But that they are not likely to get, immediately. 
Befoi'e going, Miss Yates, 1 want to post up a 
little notice in your store, where it may catch 
the eye of some of your customers." 

And taking a roll of paper from his pocket he 
uufolded it and soon had it tac:ked up on the 
wall. 

It was printed in large, hold type, and was 
likely to attract attention wherever posted, 
from the fact that posters of its size were seldom 
seen in the little city of Rough Shod, It read 
as follows: 

" Five Hundred Dollars Reward:— The above re- 
ward will be paid for the ari esL or capture, alive or 
dead, of Algei-non Ashcon, alms Spotted Sam, alius 
Endon Revere, olias Barry Meredith, who on the 
tenth day of last March foully murdered his bride of 
a day, and his bride's parents, and who from them 
stole eight thousand dollars, aud fled to parts un- 
known. 

'■The above will be paid at the Capitol Treasury, 
Washington, D. C , or by any govei'nmeut detec- 
tive." 

This then was the explanation to what puz- 
zled Edith so. 

*'I will now bid you adieu," the detective 
said, raising'his hat. "If you are of a money- 
making turn of mind, you may bo the very one 
to claim that reward." 

Edith I'ead the document over and over, 
wonderingly after Phineas Porter had gone, 
her eyes flashing wheu she read the name of 
Barry Meredith enumerated among the aliases 
of the notable criminal." 

"Barry Meredith a murderer!" she gasped, 
whitening, "and m this very town, too. Ah! 
now is a chance to revenge myself for poor 
Minnie's wrongs. To dehver him up to justice 
shall henceforth be my aim." 



A short time previous to the date of our i^tory, 
there had ajjpeared in the vicinity of Rough 
Shod and LeadvilJe a notorious gang of outlaws 
and roughs called the Archangels. 

As a band they were leagued together, a wild, 
lawless set of fellows, bound as one in an oath 
of blood. Each member was sworn to strike 
for his brother, enter into all his brother's 
plans, and to protect his brother from the law. 
Desertion was ptmishable with instant death, 
and no one was admitted who had not stained 
his hand in human blood. 

Their platform truly was a terrible one — their 
deeds were dai'k and many. 

Moreover, the Archangels, as they had named 
themselves, were an invisible band, in one 
sense of the word, for they confined them^lves 
to the night for their depredations, and were 
seldom seen, and then only with dark crap© 
vails tied over their faces. 

More feared were they than all the road- 
agents in the mountains, for their crimes were 
not as a rule committed for plmidei", but eman- 
ated from a thirst for revenge upon an unoffend- 
ing public. 

Their stronghold was said to be not many 
miles from Rough ShofI, but as yet the little 



gulch town had not experienced much trouble 
from these Vailed Men of the Colorados. Evi- 
dently they had more gnidge against the citizens 
of Leadville, for many dark crimes and outrages 
had been committed near that place. 

That the Archangels wei'e composed of many 
men of wealth and influence in the mines, was 
never once suspected, until a poor fellow had 
been found dying by a mountain traiJ, one day, 
who made the declaration with his last breath. 

From that tijiie on the band had become more 
notorious, and many snares weie laid for them 
by the ever-watclif id Vigilants, but without any 
success whatever. 

On the morning after Deadwood Dick's escape 
fi'om the Vigilantes, Bariy Mei'edlth paid a visit 
to his Honor, the self-styled MaycT of Rough 
Shod. 

The Honorable Clancy Adair was engaged in 
sampling a bottle of liquoi", while he perused a 
Ijeadville morning paper. He stared hard as 
Meredith entered and seated himself with as 
much freedom as though he were lord and master 
of the mayor's quarters. 

"Ah! gpod-morning." the youngeiiman said, 
with a nod. " I thought I'd catch you at home, 
if I put in an early appearance, I dai'e say you 
do not I'ecognize mei" 

" Very correct conclusion — I do not," the other 
said, coldly. 

"How time affects one's memory," Meredith 
continued, a tinge of sarcasm in his tone, 
"Years ago, when you were my affectionate 
parent, I would not have supposed you would 
ever forget your dutiful sou." 

The mayor started, and uttt^red a pi'ofane ex- 
clamation. 

"You— you Victor 1" he gasped, starting to 
his feet. 

"I'll allow that I'm that same," Meredith 
replied, coolly. "Shake, old man! — what I you 
won't 

"Bah! get away vrith greeting foolery," the 
other growled, sinking back into his chair. 
" Where did you come from?" 

" Latest from Leadville. Was forced to skip 
out to save my neck." 

"What now? In trouble again?" 

"Yes, as a matter of course. For instance, 
here is a little document 1 picked up in the 
street, as I came along," 

And the younger villain handed the older one 
a bill which was like the one Phineas Porter had 
posted up in the candy-shop, 

Adair read it over and over, without any 
particular evidence of suiTirise. 

" Wed?" he finallysaid. interrogatively, " how 
much truth is there in it?" 

"Heaps," Meredith said, laconically. "I'm 
the very party wanted." 

"And you are guilty?" 

"Undoubtedly. Justice, you know, never 
fails in suspecting the right parties.'' 

"I don't know about that," the Honorable 
Clancy said. "I've known cases where justice 
has suspected me of being in the wrcaig when T 
was not." 

" That may all be, but I'll guarantee that the 
C+ovemment has not made a misfit in my case,'* 
Meredith said, with a cool laugh. 

" Why did you commit the crime?" 
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" For divers reasons, main among which was 
the fact that I cared a great deal more for the 
eight thousand, than I did for the bride and her 
family." 

" Victor Adair, you are a villain I" 

" Clancy, my sire, you were always wont to 
say, ysare ago, that I was a chip from the old 
hlock 1" the younger replied. 

While tha Honorable Clancy Adair chuckled. 

" Well, well, I'm not going to deny it, yet!" 
he responded. "I'd rather you'd be a felon 
than a fool, as the saying goes, for it takes a 
smart man to be a felon, which reflects more 
credit upon your sire." 

"H%I ha! ha! pretty good, old man. I see 
you have not lost all your spice yet. What ai'e 
you un to here in the mines?" 

" Wbat should I be, indeed, except mayor, 
sir?" the parent grunted, swelling with import- 
ance at the position he held. '* You know, Vic- 
tor,' I would accept nothing lower, for love or 
money." 

" Perhaps not," Meredith— as we shall still 
continue to call him— said, though somehow 
thei-e cotnes stealing softly over my memory 
like a zephyr of springtime, a recollection of 
halcyon days, when Clancy Adair, with tlio 
' ould sod ' stiU clinging to his boots, while! 
away his time with many others in grading 
upon a new railroad, while little Patrick, later 
i-enamed Victor, from the sire's * riverenca ' for 
Victoria, trotted along and picked up and 
chewed the stubs of cigars that the gang-master 
had thrown away. Hal hum! times have chang- 
ed since then, my royal sire!" 

Ye-j, you fool. I thought your memory had 
slipped over that period of your existence. For 
Heaven's sake, don't give it away in Rough 
Shod." 

" N;iver fear. I cam? here under the name of 
Meredith, which his been popular with me for 
a year or so past, but I have discarded that, 
since finding that there is a dete-^tive in town 
looking for m3, and here I am in your presence, 
ready i^or any amount of pai'eutat advice." ' 

*' What do you expect rae to do?" the Honor- 
able Clancy asked, meditatively. 

" Oh, rig me out with a disguise, and another 
name. You see it isn't safe for me to step out- 
side as T am!" 

"Well, I suppose I might as well help you out 
of this scrape, but beware! I shall not help you 
out of the next. There in the corner is a box 
containing wigs and false beards. All you have 
to do is to cut oflf your hair and mustache and 
don them, and your disguise will bg complete 
■with the exception of a change of clothing, 
which you will flud in the same box. I use the 
outfit for masquerading sometimas, and will 
leud it to you until you can purchas i one at the 
store." 

"Thanks, mist nobl'> sire. I hasten to lose 
myself, as I am not fond of lynch picnics, you 
know," M^r?lith renlied. 

H3 first li-^li^gd himself to a swi^r from ths 
Honorable Clancy's bottle, aft^r which heseizei 
a pa'r of slT^irs, and sheared otf his hair and 
in'isba'!h'>. 

S'^h^tiug a long, full beard from the raavor's 
a=(^orfctnent, he donned it. and also ,^ ffilso wig to 
wiatch; then a change of clothing followed, and 



he finally stood so cleverly disguised that i\ 
must have been a sharp pair of eyes that would 
have recognized him as the Barry Meredith who 
had entered the cabin a short time before, 

" The disguise is good," the Honorable Clancy 
said with a nod. " If you do not betray your- 
self, I am of the opinion that you can sucess- 
fuUy effect your escape from the town, and 
your foes." 

'• But I do not intend to tear myself soabrupv- 
ly away," Meredith said, coolly. "You are 
a big gun here, and can introduce me to all the 
notables, carry me around town on your arm, 
dine me on champagne, and in fact I can be a 
son of a gun to you." 

"Confound it, I don't want you around. 
You always were a blundei'heels, and you'd be 
sure to get me into a scrape through your 
pranlcs." 

"Never fear, my royal parient. I'll be aa 
dutiful as a pet lamb to you, and even assist you 
in any villainy you may have afoot." 

" Then I'U test you at once," the fathei' said, 
gi-iraly. "There's one man in this town whom 
I want put imder the Pod, and if you want tha 
job you can have it." 

"Nothing would please me better, Clancy., 
my nabob. AH you have to do is to furnisli 
me with the geographical and lineal statistics of 
the chap, together with his antecedents and a 
diagram of his phiz, and I am truly yoiu-s to 
command !" 

" Very well. The man I want you to kill is- s 
snorting sort of a chap, and his name i^ Carroll 
Holly r 

CHAPTER VI. 

A CRIME IN BARKfJESS. 

Trn5 night succeexiing was one of most intense 
blackness in the mountains, except when the 
moon would occasionally scud out from behind 
a bank of clouds, for a few seconds, and cast* 
down her soarkles of profuse illumination. But 
these periodic installments of light were so un 
frequeut that, taken as a whole, the night wait 
one of extreme darkness. 

Rough Shod's httle town lay gloomily dowi 
l>etween the walls of its gulches, quietly repos- 
ing at the midnight hour, when from the rear 
door of the little candy-shop stole a figur© 
wrapped in a h<^avy waterproof cloak, and car- 
rying some obiect in hrr anns — for it was a 
woman, and "Erlith Yates's sister, at tha t 

In the dead of ths night, poor clouded MinnJa 
had stolen foi-th, with her child in her arms, 
and through all the dense darkne.ss was going to 
me^t Barry Meredith, and let him fulfi.ll hia 
promises. 

Innocent, guileless Minnie I 

■Even though she had been basely deceived in 
the polished scoundrc], she could not b»liev? 
that be would writ° her such art affectionatf 
nnd reppntinsr letter, unless he w<i,s sfticere 
She was so lit^tle vr^ied in the wicked'icss of the 
world — how shnni i k'lovvi 

Her going forth wrs-^ iifi'"'ltnn\'--ri to het 

sister — dc?r, ffiithfnl Eiiilii, \v!in \v;is i:er pro 
tc^tor n'l'l ^irioorf 'V. 

It wa'^ Iff '>. 'vlii'':! t'l'i cloud 'if disgrnc'-' -.ima 
to mar tlr.' honor r.f a ha]jpv homo, vi'ho isad 
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taken Mimiie and her babe and fled from home, 

{)osition, friemis and wealth — Edith who had 
)owed^her head to a father's curses and a moth- 
er's indignation, and with the blighted ones, 
pushed niaulnliy for the West. 

Edith had Leen so kind — so kind — and Minnie 
jMiust'd, and gazed back at the shanty, hesitat- 
ingly. Was it I'ight to go without Edith's con- 
sent? 

Was it right to go so slyly, when the poor 
shop-girl was fast asleep upon ner pillow, after 
the fatigues of the day? 

Perhaps not, but then — would she not soon be 
married to Bariy, and thus be lifted from her 
lowly position, aHd provided with a name and 
supporter, thei'eby rehevhig Edith of the great 
l'esponsibility5? 

Temptation, thou art a deceitful demon, ever 
liolding up a false glamoui" befoi-e the eyes of 
thy victiiM 1 How many hves tbou dost ruin — 
how many souls defile and prepare foi" an uu- 
kuown future punishment! 

It was temptation tiiat caused Minnie to go on 
into the darkness, fondly yn-essing her child to 
her breast — moving along fearlessly, with eyes 
expectant, in hope of seeing Barry Meredith 
coming toward her. 

On, on she went, blindly, never thinking of 
how far she was going, but keeping on, her only 
thought of Meredith, and how glad she would 
be to see him, now that he had become a better 
man. 

On — on! The rough little mining town was 
left behind, and the gulch grew deej>er and 
blacker, and the walls fi-owuecl overhead like 
grim sentinels of nature. 

Hark ! At la:it her ear catches the soimd of a 
tootstep — then more of tbeni, com4ng down the 
rocky bed of the gulch. 

' ' Barry ! Barry I is it you ?" the young moth- 
er cries, trembhng half between fear and de- 
light. 

No ypsponse except the echo of the steps that 
aro coming alorig the passage of the moimtains. 

lis it Barry? It sounds like his step; but why 
does he not respond? Nearer and nearer come 
the footsteps; and Minnie bends eagerly for- 
"ward — strains her eyes to ]3enetrate into the 
darkness. 

"Barry! Barry! is that you?" 

Never a word comes there back in reply, but 
all of a sudden there is a deep, fiendish laugh, 
not far ahead there in the darkness, and the 
esplosion of a pistol awakens a thousand slum- 
bering echoes. 

Then, with a scream, Minnie Yates threw up 
her arms, and fell to the earth, with her babe 
clasped close to her breast. 

The bullet of the assassin had done its deadly 
■work for both the mother and the child. 

*' Curse iier! I killed her at first pop!'' a 
hoarse voice muttered ; then out fi"om the dark- 
ness a grim form crept cautiously, and stood 
beside the stricken girl. Ha! she had the babe 
with her, and one shot did for both. Good 
enough ! I am now freed and unfettered !" 

Aft«r peering down a moment into the face of 
the dead girl, the murderer shuddered, and then 
skulked away in the darkness, with a honible 
chuckle. 

While the night slumbered on, as is its wont, 



when the elements of nature, and nature's people, 
are in repose. 

Slumbered on; and the storm-clouf's passed 
away fi-om the face of the Heavens, to kt the 
moon shower down her beunis upon the cartb. 

With startling distinctness they i t stcd upcn 
the scene of the mm-der — upon the white, ligid 
features of the dead mother and her ( Liid where 
they lay upon the hard, rocky bottom of the 
gulch. 

The hours passed by and the night was wan- 
ing toward moraing, when footsteps ie:oundcd 
through the mountain hallway, and a man 
approached the body as it lay ghastly in the 
moonlight. 

He started violently, as he caught sight of the 
spectacle, and jjaused with a shudder of horror. 

"Murder I" he gasped with dilated eyes. "I 
heard the echo of a shot some time ago. That 
shot must have been the same that took off this 
young woman. I wonder who she is? Bears a 
striking resemblance to the pretty shopkeepei'. 
Miss Yates. Can it be she is in any way relat- 
ed to this unfortunate woman?" 

For several moments Carroll Holly — for it 
w^as he — stood gazing at the sad sight; then 
stealthy footsteps sounded near, and he turned 
to find himself in the grasp of three stalwart 
men, while a fourth, who was none other than 
Clancy Adaii', stood near by. 

"What is the meaning of this, gentlemen, 
release me at once!" Carroll cried, attempting 
to hurl them off. But this he was unable to do, 
for they quickly slipped a pair of handcuffs 
around his wrists. 

" No ye don't, my gay young feller," Hollo- 
way, the constable, said mockingly. " We 
cotehed ye light hayr on the spot, an' you're 
ther percise game-pigeon we want, you are, my 
goshu'!" 

" For God's sake, you don't accuse me of this 
crime !" Carroll gasped, horror-sti uck as the full 
reality of his situation dawned upon him. "I 
just came Edong here and discovered the corpses, 
not half an hour ago, and was wondering what 
was best to do when you came up." 

"Ha! ha! a clever he, but it will avail you 
nothing !" Honorable Clancy Adair said, step- 
ping foi'ward with a triumphant laugh. " Car- 
roll Holly, you are my prisoner !" 

" Clancy Adair !" Carroll gasped, as he saw 
the man. " You here?" 

"Ay I I am here," the mayor replied, with 
demoniac triimiph in his tones — " hei e to arrest 
and hang you for foul mmdtr. Bring him 
along, constable, and we will jug him till the 
termination of the trial." 

"This is an infamous plot against me, on 
your part, Clancy Adair!" CaiToll cried, hotly, 
" and it shall not prosper. Youkuow that I am 
iunocent!" 

" No, I do not know it, my dear Holly. If I 
did, do you suppose I would aiTest you? Not 
by a hanged sight. I love you too much to 
wrong you intentionally. Shouldn't have 
known oi your bloody deed, had not a stranf^er 
come into town, and stated how he had wit- 
nessed the murder fi-om a distance, and hasten- 
ed to town to advise me, that I might give chase 
to the perpetrator." 

^' Then what surety have you of my being the 
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criminal? I told you that I just came down the 
gulch and discovered the bodies." 

"Wo arrest you upon suspicion. If you are 
the right party, the man who saw the murder 
will be able to identify you." 

Nothing more was said, but between the con- 
stable, and the jailer, McAdanis, Carroll was 
marched away througli the gloomy gulch to- 
ward Rough Shod. 

Into the little town they filed, just as the sun 
was peeping up from the east aud lighting the 
morning with its warm, cheerful radiance. 

People were astir — a crowd was gathered in 
front of the candy-shop, whore Edith Yates 
stood in the doorway, with tearful eyes. 

Many curious glances were turned upon the 
constable and his prisoner, as they passed -up 
through the main street of the town. Carrol! 
walked with firm step and form drawn proudly 
erect, as if he were being ushered to a throne 
iastead of a prison cell. 

Honorable Clancy paused at the candy-shop 
to inquire what was the matter, for he had not 
i ecoguized the dead woman as Edith's sister. 

Matter?" exclaimed quo brawny son of the 
State of California, v.-hoso name was Davis— 
*• matter? Why ye see, pilgrim, thet Miss 
Edith, hayr, hez lost her sister, an' she be worrit 
nigh ter death, an' she be Oiferiu' big rewards 
ter ther galoot, dead or alive, as will fetch back 
the missin' 'un." 

" I can volunteer a little sad information in 
the case, without requiring pecxmiary compen- 
sation!" the inayor then said, raising his hat to 
Edith. "A young woman and a child lies dead 
up California gulch, aud when I come to re- 
member, I believe the woman is Miss Edith 
Yates's sister!" 

If the mayor had broached the truth of the 
matter in a l^s bluff and apparently malicious 
manner, the result might have been different. 
But as it was. the shock was precipitated ab- 
iniptly ui>on Edith, aud she gave a little wail of 
horror, which ended in a swoon. 

" She's fainted," Davis, the Californian, said, 
catching her as she fell, and then supporting 
her into the cabin. 

' ^ Yes, an' et ain't no job o' yours ter take keer 
o' her!" CaHfornia Kate said, stepping forward. 
" I'll just nuss her, I reckon, an' ef ye want ter 
do a good turu, ye kin go fetch the bodies — or, 
still better, see that they're decently buried, an' 
a prayer sed over 'em. Et won't do ther little 
leddy no good ter see 'em I" 

Rough and i-ude in her ways, though she was, 
Katf> had a fair stock of common sense, and 
could sympathize with those who were in 
trouble. 

At her orders, Davis dispersed the crowd from 
in front of tiie cabin, and then went after the 
bodies, ani had them buried in a little spot 
which Rough Shod's fathers had selected out as 
a cemetery. 

Two days passed by. 

Edith lay at the verge of death in the rear of 
her little candy-shop, with California Kate her 
sole attendant and nurse— a rude but faithful 
guard to the sick girl. Phineas Porter bad been 
m on-'o or twice to see if Edith was well enough 
ti^ talk, but had found her slightly deraugetl, 



and very weak. So he would go away again, 
promising soon to call. 

Once, in the dead of night, a knock had come 
to the door, and on opening it, Kate b«held a 
masked man standing before her. 

He forced his way past her to the bedside of the 
shop-gu'l, and watched her long and earaestly. 
Then, without a word of explanation, he took 
his departure as mysteriously as he came. 

Never had she ehancedtoknowhim, but Kate 
came to the conclusion at once that it was Dead- 
wood Dick. 

Carroll Holly was still in prison. 

Since his incarceration, he harl not seen any* 
body except McAdams, the jailer, who came 
twice a day with some edibles, and who refused 
to be either communicative or to let in any 
friends of the prisoner. 

How many friends he had, Carroll did not. 
know. Certainly not many, for he was almost 
a total stranger in the strange little city of 
Rough Shod. 

What was to become of him, CaiToll had no 
assurance, but supposed a trial would take place, 
and Clancy Adair would endeavor to convict 
him of a crime of which he was not guilty. 
Conviction meant for him death, unless some- 
thing should tm-n up which he could not now 
foresee. 

On the moniing of the third day of his incar- 
ceration, Clancy Adair was ushered into his 
ceil, and left with him alone, the jailer re. iring 
out of hearing. 

CaiToU was lounging upon the cot bed with 
which the cell was fm-nished, and did not rise 
upon his mayorship's entrance. 

Well, how do you like your new quarters?" 
was the first question, and the Honorable Clancy 
smiled gi-imly as he took a seat upon a stool. 

"I should like them much better if men of 
your type would keep away," Carroll replied, 
bitterly. 

" Ha! hat I thought so, and that Is why I in- 
truded myself upon your privacy. I knew you 
would be fond of my company." 

*' You think to provoke me. We shall see how 
you will succeed. I can be as stubborn as a mule 
if I choose." 

"I am aware of that. But it makes nodiffer- 
ance to me. You are completely in my power, 
and you shall feel that power to the full extent. 
I am mayor of this town, and it shall give me 
pleasure to hang you directly." 

" Indeedl Why do you postpone the interest- 
ing ceremony, then?" Carroll asked, coolly. 

*' Oh I I want to give you a fail- shake," Adair 
rephed, with a crafty smile. ** I believe you 
would shuffle off with a better gi-ace if you had 
a fair trial for your terrible crime." 

" Clancy Adair, tell me, honestly— fJo y<y\ be- 
lieve me guilty of that mui'der?" Carroll de- 
manded, sternly, "Do you have the least 
thought that I committed the heartless crime?" 

"Oil! as to that, my dear Holly, I do noc 
choose to express my opinion fuUy, You were 
found in a very suspicions position, and then 
you were seen to commit tue murder, and I 
argue that the case is very strong against you — 
i-o strong that any jury would agree that it waa 
best for you to take an aenal ascension, ie. ijrdei 
to set an example to other evil-doers." 
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■TTho saw me commit the murder?" Carroll 
demanded, cooUy, for he saw that it was triumph 
to his enemy when he was not cool. 

** A sti-auger by the name of Stafford— Wil- 
liam Stafford. He was coming in late from a 
northern prospecting tour, and saw you shoot 
the woman, after having a violent quaiTel with 
her. I described you to him, and he recognized 
you as identical with the mm'derf^r," 

"My Godj what an infamous plot to ruin me I" 
Can'oll c-ould not help gi-oaning. " But think 
not, Clancy Adair, that you deceive me. It is 
all your devilish scheme from the beginning to 
the end. You doubtless committed the crime, 
yourself, and watched until I came along that 
you might foist it onto me. The man you say 
Baw mo is a tool of yours, hired to do your bid- 
ding!" 

"Hal ha! you shoot your aiTows hard, my 
misguided friend, but can you prove these as- 
sertions?" the major demanded, sneeringly. 

"We shall see whether I cannot prove them, 
when it comes to a trial," CaiToll replied. " I 
may possibly beat you and get free, and if I do, 
Clancy Adau', you shall meet me face to face — 
sword to sword, in the main street of this town, 
and die by the stroke of my blade as did my 
father by your poisoned blade. Remember, sir, 
I have not forgotten my mission of vengeance 
toward you !" 

" Were yow loose, I should undoubtedly feel 
restless, but as you are caged I have no serious 
apprehensions," the mayor replied, with a 
chuckle. "I must now tear myself away from 
you, to make aiTaugements for your trial. 
Until I meet you again, I hope you will devote 
most of your time to divine thoughts, as you 
will need all the spiritual assurance you can get, 
Hvhen you come to my lynch picnic !" 

CHAPTER VII. 

THE DETECTma AT WORK. 

Straioiit from the jail to the candy-shop, 
I did the Honorable Clancy Adair go, entering 
the latter without ceremony, as was his wont. 
In considering himself the ruling power of 
Rough Shod's little city, he regarded ceremony 
in and to others as a useless accomplishment- 
one of the lost arts, in fact. 

California Kate was behind the coimter, when 
his Honor enteretl, dealing out a few cents' 
worth of candy to a little girl, and surveyed 
the Honorable Clancy with evident displeasure. 

" Well;*' she demanded, interrogatively, plac- 
ing her hands wyton her hips, her arms akimbo, 

what d'ye want heer, ye old bloat?" 

"Me? an old bloat, woman? What do you 
mean by your insulting address?" 

"Jest w'at I sed, perzactly. You're' an old 
bloat, a blackleg, a villain, a cut-tlu'oat, and a 
ruffian, an' I can hck you quicker than a cat 
ever chawed saltpeter. Miss Edith don't want 
ye around heer, an' I know it, an' so you can 
3est|!;it up an' dust as soon as ye please I" 

v'ery well. I intend to go as soon as I 
please," the Honorable Clancy replied, with a 
grim chuclde. "I caraoto see Miss Yates, and 
a0t you 

''OhI ye did, didn't ye?" Kate growled, as 
grimly as her confronter, *'Ye did cum ter 



see Miss Edith, an' ye didnt come ter m roe. 
ehr 

" I came to see Miss Yates, on important 
business concerning the murder of her sister. 
You will be so kind as to teU her I aiis here!" 
Adair said, with austere sternness. 

" I dtmno if I will or not," Kate said, deliber- 
ating. "I reckon et ain't no good you intend 
ter do the gal, you mean soft-soap hyix>crite, an' 
I opine she don't keer ter see ye!" 

'*But I will see her!" the mayor aveiTwl, hotly, 
" I will see her, and the woman never lived as 
can stop me I" 

"Bet you two ter one now ye lie!" the girl 
cried, triumi^hantly, and up from behind the 
counter she suddenly brought a pan- of cocked 
six'Shootei's and aimed them at the mayor. ' ' Ye 
see I hold two tricks and ^e ken't find one, don't 
ye? Now, budge the mnety-nine part o* an 
inch an' I'll salt ye, sure's my name's California 
Kate!" 

The Honorable Clancy uttered an oath. 

"Cuss you!" he growled. "Put up those 
tools. They'i'e too dangerous to play with. I 
cave. But! want to see the girl." 

" Can't help it She don't like ye fer a cent, 
an' I'm goin' ter respect her wishes, you bet 
your boots." 

"But, listen. I'll give you fivedoUars if ye'll 
let me see her." 

"Keep yom- money. I ain't no retumin'- 
boai'd ner no lawyer, an' ye can't buy nie, oh I 
no." 

At this juncture, the door of the inner room 
openefl, and Edith steiiped out into the «hop. 

She was looking very pale and ill, with afi the 
roses fled from her cheeks, and a wild, restless 
expi'ession in her eyes. She was attired in a 
pretty wrapper, belted at the waist with a red 
ribbon, and her hair was combed back and fell in 
a cai'eless wave over her shoulders. 

She was so changed that Clancy Adair was 
stai-tied. 

" My dear Miss Yates, you are not looking 
sufficiently strong to leave yom- bed," he said, 
handing her a chair, which she, however, de- 
clined. " I should advise you to keep quiet a few 
days longer, until the bloom creeps back to ycur 
cheeks. Your loss has been a sad one, but I come 
to let you know that we have caught the mur^ 
derer, and after a merely foi mal ti ial, I promise 
you he shall pay the fidl penalty of the law for 
this unseemly crime." 

" You have the murderer?" Edith repeated, in 
surprise. * ' I supposed Barry Meredith had long 
since escaped." 

" BaiTy Meredith, ma am?" 

" Yes, Barry Meredith, for it was he and none 
other who struck Minnie's death-blow." 

"Ah! but you are mistaken, Miss Yates. 
Although I do not know who this Meredith you 
speak of may be, I am confident you have mis- 
judged him, for the murdei-er's name is Carroll 
Holly. Ho was seen to commit the crime, and 
was captured at the scene of the murder." 

Edith started. 

Carroll Holly the murderer? She cottM not 
believe it, upon the Honorable Clancy's asscr- 
ti<jn, for tho young epoi-tsmaa did not appear 
Uke that kind of a man. She had inquired and 
learned bis name, aftt-r Ma visit to her ctrTv— . 
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she had been more favorably impressed with 
him than any man she had ever met in Rough 
Shod. 

That he, a total stranger, should be the assas- 
sin of her sister, whom he had never seen or 
linown, seemed Incredible — beyona beUef. 

"I do not believe it!" she said. "Mr. Holly 
is a stranger here — never saw or knew my sis- 
ter, and it does not look reasouabJe that he 
would kill a person he had no grudge against. 
On the other hand Barry Meredith was our bit- 
terest enemy, and no doubt did the bloody 
deed." 

'* Sorry that I cannot agree with you. "Holly 
was seen to kill your sister, my dear Miss Edith. 
Surely you must believe such evidence as that." 

"But I don't, all the same," Edith .asserted, 
stoutly. " I have my belief and no amoimt of 
evidence to the contrary could change it. You 
seem to take more than ordinary interest in 
having this man adjudged guilty, sir. Perhaps 
he is some warm particular friend of yours I" 

There wac a sarcastic taunt in the girl's tone 
that caused the Honorable Clancy to wince. 

"The prisoner is nothing to me, more than a 
stranger, Miss Yates," he replied, with forced 
calmness. " I took interest in the case on your 
account, but I perceive that my interest is un- 
appreciated by you." 

"Humph! Ef et was my case, I'd li'ist you 
outen the shanty on the toe o' my boot!" Cali- 
fornia Kate }3ut in, comtemptuousiy. 

" I appreciats your attoutiou as far as is 
practicable— no further," Edith replied coldly. 
*' When does this trial, come off?" 

" This afternoon, at three o'clock ! It will not 
be exactly necessary that you should attend, 
you are so feeble." 

"I shall be there, nevertheless, and endeavor 
to cleai- Carroll Holly," Edith i-oplied with 
spirit. " He did not commit the crime, I am 
well satisfied, and if he hangs for it, ho will die 
innocent." 

The mayor then took his departure, inwardly 
cursing himsolf because of his failure to enlist 
Edith's feelings against Carroll Holly. Not so 
sure now, was his honor, which way the jury 
might decide. 

After ho had gone, Edith donned her hat and 
pretty opera shawl, and tripped down the street, 
even though each step cost her an effort, so weak 
she was. 

The first placs she visited was tlie hotel where 
Phineas Porter stopped. It was he she had 
come expressly to see, and she found him sit- 
ting upon the veranda, smoking a cigar. 

He was not wearing the odious goggles now, 
and she noticed a really beautiful expression in 
Uc «yes as ho rose" witb a smile, to greet her, 
wWch was by far too young for a mau of his 
ywirs. 

*' My dear Miss Yates, it is a pleasure to see 
you up and about once more," he said, pleasant- 
ly. "Did you wish to see me— that is, on busi- 
ness r 

"I came to see you for a few moments' 
private talk." Edith replied, quietly. 

" Tlien come into the ladies' parlor, and I will 
be at your service!" Poi'ter replied, gallantly, as 
h.G led the way. 

Edith accompanied him, and was shC'wa to a 



seat, while the detective leaned against a man- 
tle, and readjusted the goggles before his hand- 
some eyes. 

" I came-to see you," Edith began, " concern- 
ing the murder of my sister and her babe." 

"Ah I yes, I called upon you, but you were 
unable to talk, so that I could say nothing. 
What is your opinion in tlic matter, Misa 
Yates?" 

" My opinion is that they have got the wrong 
man," Edith replied. " Mr. Holly never com- 
mitted the murder." 

" What reason have you for believing this?" 

" One reason is the fact that neither my sister 
or myself ever Ba'w the man until ho came to my 
shop a few days since ; of him we knew nothing, 
nor do I now." 

" Well, that is one pretty good reason. In 
law it woiUd serve, if Holly was found guilty, 
to fetch up an argument that he was insane," 
the detective said, smiling. " It is popular now- 
adays to make a criminal out msane, whether 
he is or not. I, too, am of the opinion that 
Holly is innocent, albeit Adair is ready to offer 
evidence that he was seen to shoot the girl." 

" I know. He evidently has a grudge against 
the prisoner which he intends to wipe out now 
that he has an opportunity. I have no faith in 
that man, sir." 

" jSTo more have I, He is an unprincipled vil- 
lain at heart, in the guise of a lamb. Whom do 
you suspect of the foul deed?' 

"Barry Meredith— or at least, a man we 
have always known by that name. He deceived 
my poor sister, in Chicago, under the promise 
of marriage, and then deserted her. The night 
previous to the mm-der, I received a letter from 
him, asking permission to come and see Minnie. 
I wrote back a blank I'efusal, and that was the 
last I heard of him. But I firmly believe that 
he lured my sister from my home, and murdered 
her, for he seemed to hate her after he had ac- 
complished her ruin !" 

" Ah 1 this throws another light upon the sub- 
ject !" Phineas Porter said, taking out a hand- 
some gold watch and noting the time of day. 
" We have several hours to work on, before the 
ti'ial takes place. In what manner did you re- 
ceive this letter from the man Meredith?" 

" It was brought to mo by an Iiish boy named 
Jimmy Flynn!" 

"Ah I yes. I have seen him. I will at once 
hunt him up, and see what he knows about 
the matter. If he knows nothing bearing di- 
rectly upon the case, I think it will be easy to 
acquit Carroll Holly of the crime," 

"I hope so, for / hate to see an inroceut man 
punished, and such I am sure Carroll Holly is," 
Edith Yates repHed. " And if you can accom- 
plish hi-i release, you shall be well rewarded.** 

" Never fear that I shall ask for pucimiary 
remuneration for my services, Miss Yates!" the 
detective i-eplied, earnestly. " I never charge 
for my aid to ladies, especially where they are 
young and charming as yourself." 

"There! do not descend to flattery, sh*. i 
abhor it. The true detective will work as well 
for the homely as the handsome," Edith replied, 
rising and adjusting her wraps. 

" TinithfuUy spoken, miss, and T assure you 
that your case shall receive my earnest atten- 
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tion!" Porter replied, as he followed her to the 
door. '' You will try to bo present at the 
trial?" 
" I will be there, sir." 

And bowing gracefully, Edith took her way 
back to her home, inwardly voting the detec- 
tive a queer man. A suspicion was gradually 
entering her mind, which as yet she hardly 
credited, but which had in it the savor of a 
startling revelation. 

Phineas. Porter was a strange luan, and a 
shrewd one, too, serious undertaking was 
it to him to seize hold of a case and work it up. 
After Edith's departure he lit a cigar, and saun- 
tered over to the " Rcost " of Captain Sally 
Savage. 

The ca]>tain was not present, but Kance pre- 
sided behind the bar, and graciously dealt him 
out a glass of soda, at his req^uest. He drank it, 
and then proceeded to examine the register up- 
on the counter. 

"I find the name of Tates here," he said, 
directly, addressing Nance — " Oswald Yates. 
Could you tell me if he is in town?'" 

" Laws, no !" Nance replied, helping herself to 
a nip of the "cr'atur"' from a black bottle. 
" Thet pilyrim only 'itopped over night and then 
stageditouto Leadville^." 

" Don't know what l5rought him up in this 
region, I dare say?" 

" 1 reckon not. He war a cluss-mouthed pil- 
grim, an' didn't let out his secrets on halves." 

Having gained what information he could in 
this direction, the detective betctok himself out 
into the street. 

' ' The names are the same, and it kind o' struck 
me the man was Edith's father," he mused, as 
he strode aloug. 

After a little deliberation he wallced along 
until he came to the town jail, which was a 
small two-story log buildiug. McAdams the 
jaUer was sitting upon the steps, smoking his 

Eipe, and surveyed the detective insolently as 
e approached. A thoroughly subjected tool of 
Mayor Adair was the jailer, and a man not 
overbui'dcned with scruples. 

*' Grood-moinlng," the detective said, nleas- 
antly. " Glad I've found you here, for I ran 
over to see the prisoner, as I am to work iu his 
defense." 

"Oh! ye did, did ye?" McAdams replied, Im- 
pudently. " Well, y 3 can't see him." 

" Cannot seehim? "Why, pray?'* 

"'Ca'seye can't. I've got my orders not to 
let no galoot inside this jail, an' I opine thar 
don't no galoot go in." 

" But I must see the prisoner. It is important 
that I should." 

"Don't keer a darned nickel about that, oid 
boss — ye can't go in thar. naiy a time, while Bill 
McAdams holds the key !" 

" I argue diilerent. I am a detective, and un- 
less you admit me at once, I'll arrest you, as I 
have tlie power to do, aud send you to'VVashing- 
tou for trial." 

" Sail in. I'll stand ther consequences. I hed 
orders fnim tlier ma vor not to let no pilgrim in, 
an' I'U bet two dollars tor a red cent ther 
mayor's nrdcrs ar' sublime, nn' no chap don't go 
in. Tin ii !.(i;iu o' my wi.rd, every day iu the 
week r' 



Phineas Porter glanced up and down the 
street, and then turamg as qmck as a flash, he 
leaped upon the jailer and seizing him in his 
hands as though he were but a sti-aw, he raised 
him above his head and hurled him down to the 
gi-oxmd with tremendous force. Evident it was 
that the detective was a modem Samson in dis- 
guise, for the extraordinary act seemed to cost 
him little or no elTort. 

McAdams struck the ground with a heavy 
thud, and lay insensible where he fell, the blood 
oozing from his nose and ears. 

" I hoj>e I've not killed the ruffian," the detec- 
tive miittered, grasping the keys which had fal- 
len out of the jailer's jrocket, and unlocking the 
door to the jail, after which he di'a.^ed the in- 
animate form In from the street. " I guess he's 
only stunned. It's a hard job to kill a man of 
his cahber. Now, I wonder if I was seen?" 

Evidently not, as there was no commotion in, 
the street, there being but few abroad. 

" All right. Now's my time to visit my client, 
while this poor cuss is quiet. Maybe he'll have 
civility enough to admit me, the next time I 
come." 

And with a grim chuckle the man of sleuth 
approached CaiToU's cell. 

CHAPTER VIII, 

THE TEIAL BEGINS. 

The jail was divided off into eight cells, 
heavily ironed with bars, and floored with stone. 
In building the structure, these Rough-Shodites 
had evidently meant to have things safe. 

In one of the lower cells Phineas Porter found 
CaiToll, lying upon a little cot bed, and smoking 
a pipeful of tobacco, which McAdams had con- 
descended to sell him, in consideration of the 
receipt of one dollar. 

Carroll nodded carelessly as the detective en- 
tered. He had seen him and learned his name 
and business — was not pai ticularly interested 
in the man, further than that. 

"You seem to be taking matters coolly 
enough," Pcwrter said, admiringly. "You are 
evidently not fearful of the consequences." 

" IS'ot m the least. Fear rarely lends one an 
advantage," Carroll replied, coolly. " If I 
were 1o sit and bemoan my fate, I would be 
none the better for it." 

" Quite coiTect there. You are talking a ra- 
tional view of the c9so I see, aud I'll ti-y and 
give you a little assurance by saying that wo 
don't intend to let you hang, if we can help it." 

" Wef Carroll replied, iuterrogatively. 
"Whom may that * we ' embrace besides yom- 
self?" 

" In saying we, I included Miss Edith Yates, 
the belle of the candy-sbop below here." 

Can-oil's face suddenly lighted as he heard 
the name. 

" She docs not beheve me guilty, then?" he 
demanded, eagerly. 

" She df)es not," Porter replied. "Sheisstout 
in her belief that you are innocent." 

" Then T have faith that I shall get out, after 
all, detective. A woman's faith and a woman's 
influence are all-powerful nio^^ives, you know:" 

"So they say," the detective replied, dryjy 
" But I have a few questions to ask you, whiclSi 
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It will be to your advantage to answer. Firstly: 
did you ever know the deceased?" 

" Never even saw her until I stumbled across 
ber body in the giilch." 

" Where were you bound so early in themom- 
Ing, when you discovered the bodies?" 

" I was lip and off for a hunt. I bad started 
early in order to get into the mountains by day- 
break." 

"Have you ever known this man, Clancy 
Adair?" 

"Yes. He is my bitterest enemy, and upon 
discovering Liie by the bodies, he saw a chance 
to nab me and satisfy his api^tite for revenge." 

" What grudge does be hold against you that 
he should vvish to put you under the ground?" 

" It is a sort of vendetta between our families. 
Generations ago there was a tithe of relationsliip 
between u=:, and a foi'tuna to be divided. A 
quarrel was the result bjtween each generation 
until my father's time, when he declared the 
hostilities at an eixd, so far as he was concerned. 
Still, tins resolve did not aflfect tlie other side of 
the bouse, as my father bad inherited a bulky 
fortune from his ancestors, which Clancy Adair 
claimed was rightfully his. Consequently he 
would not let the feud drop, and he insulted my 
father, then challenged him to flght a duel. 
They met with swords, and after a few thmsts 
my father received a slight incision in his 
breast. This ended the duel, and also my 
father's life, for the wound began to swell 
frightfully, and the physicians and surgeons de- 
clared that Clancy Adair's blade had been poi- 
soned, and that all efforts to save my father's 
life would be futile. 

" On learning this, my father called me to his 
bedside, and caused me to swear to hunt this 
murderer down, and settle the feud either by 
losing my own life or taking those of Clancy 
Adair and his sou. Then he died. 

" I at once went into training under an expert 
master of the sword, rifle and revolver, and 

fraduated after two years' incessant practice, 
then traveled twice around the world, eon= 
suming eight years' time, and thasum of half a 
million doUars in the attempt to find Clancy 
Adair, A spy of his, I presume, constantly 
shadowed me, either in pereon or by telegraph 
— at least, I never found my man. I finished 
ray last trip a year ago, and since then have 
been F'■.on•:'.'^'\ the West, thinking perhaps I 
mi^li^ ' r i ' over my game, and I have, at 
l i .;, ;', ; I '!.! ■ qjacted manner." 

■ s > i . . il I remark. Adair is a powerful 
T:' If K\rM Shod, but I have an idea 

I ' cat bis little game. I will now 

j: i,;r party from whom I expect to 

eli ':^. M iro iafurraation." 

' ' All right. I am veiy grateful for your ef- 
forts in ray behalf, and shall take pleasure in 
rewarding you. If you see Miss Yates again, 
beg her to accept my respectful thanks." 

After a few more remarks, Phineas Porter 
took his leave. 

In passing out of the jail, he found that the 
Iteeper, McAdams, was siowly recovering, but 
was too stupid yet to know much of anything. 

Hunying brisldy along down the sti'eet, the 
detective made inquiries, as bo went, after the 
bnnthb_!-\- whose appellation was Jimmy Flyim. 



As a result he presently found ffee youthfol 

speculator in a gaming saloon, engaged in a 
social game of seven-up, with a boozy pilgrim 
from the upper districts, who, though boozy, 
knew as well how to get a trick as the next one. 

Porter beckoned to the young Irishman, and 
then went into a stall and .sat down. Jimmy 
was soon at hand, with a look of surijrise upon 
his face. 

"Was it yer honor as was after wantin' the 
likes of me?'^ he said, tipping his hat. 

"Yes; come in and be seated," the detective 
replied. " I want to ask you a few questions." 

" Thin go ahead, ef yezplaze, anditVanswerin' 
'em rU be, to the best o' my ability, bedad," 
Jimmy replied, with a business-like precision, as 
he dropped into a seat. 

" Then listen," Porter said, bending forward, 
and lowering his tone, mysteriously, whereat; 
Jimmy grow fidgety. "I know all, and it is 
no use for you to attempt to hide anything fi'ora 
me. You caiTied the pajwr to the invalid at the 
candy-shop, which caused her to meet the assas- 
sin, and- consequently, you are liable to an-esfc 
for a part in the crime !" 

Jimmy trembled, but did not reply. Phineas 
Porter had only guessed at the truth of his accu- 
sation, but had guessed exceeding straight. 

"Tell me— did you not can'y the letter to tha 
murdered girl?" he demanded, shai'ply. 

"Faith an' I did, but I didn't know as ib 
would be after fotchin' any harm." 

"Who gave you the letter?" 

" Faith, I don't know, at all, at all, except 
that the note was signed ^ Bari-y Meredith,' yer 
honor." 

"Ha! do you think you would know the 
raan, if you were to see him again?" 

" Shure, I'd niver forgit him." 

** What else do you know about the raurder, 
boy?" the detective asked. 

" Shm-e it's a lot thet I know, when I see'd 
the murder, meself, an' see'd the murderei*, too!" 

" By heaven, is this true? Tell rae, then — did 
Carroll HoUy commit the ciime?" 

"Howly Maria, no. He be as innocent as 
Mrs. MeCillicuddy's pi^, bedad. It was the 
same omadhaun w'hat did tha job, as hired mo 
to take the note to tha ^rl." 

" Can you swear to this?" 

" Faith, an' I can swear like the divil." 

"Very well. You are the very one that I 
want. You must come to the trial, this after- 
noon, and swear as you have told me. You 
shall be well paid for your trouble, and freed of 
complicity in the affaii', too. Will you come, 
and give in your testimony, ray lad?" 

" Faith, an' I will," the bootblack replied, 

' In the mean time, Clancy Adair was not idle. 
He had mounted his horse and galloped away 
into the mountain — far up into the i-oeky fast- 
nesses, where human foot might have never 
trod, yet whei-e, despite this supposition, a little 
group of rough cabins stood among the tall, 
spectral pines. 

Men were lounging around on the outside of 
these cabins— men of more uncouth dress than 
the surroundings would seem to warrant. More 
men were digging with pick and shovel in a 
little livulet that gurgled down throu^b Uxo 
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aerial defile, and the whole of these men wore 
masks. 

Apparently Clancy Adair was no stranger in 
the mountain camp, as his approach did not 
seem to create any stir — the men simply lool^etl 
up, nodded, and he passed on, until he drew rein 
before one of the principal cabins, and dis- 
mounted. 

A little, wi-y-looking oldman came and took bis 
horse, and he entei-ed. Inside, all was diffei'ent. 
The cabin glittered and shon? with the splen- 
dor of a palace. Every whern was the rarest old 
furniture, the softest carpets, and tJie most 
magnificent pictm'es, set cfT with hundreds of 
smaller ornaments of great beiiuty. fcleemingly 
the Honorable Clancy had stumbled Into a fairy 
palace, as compared with the exterior surround- 
mgs, but he appeared not surprised, but took a 
seat. 

A man who was seated at a table, reading, 
threw down his papei", and looked up, inteiTO- 
gatively. 

" Well, what's up. now?"' he demanded, strok- 
ing his beard, which was long, and brown in 
color. 

" A good deal. I want ten witnesses to be at 
hand in Rough Shod, willing to aid me, if I de^ 
6ire!" the mayor rephed, briefly. He then pi'o- 
ceeded in his conversation in a lower tone, and 
the chief of the Archangels listened and nodded 
assent, occasionally. 

At last the mayor arose to go. 

*' You shall have a band of the Ai'changels at 
your disposal." the chief said, following him to 
the door. " Look ye out that ye don't get them 
into a fight, for our numbers are not so strong 
that we can afford to lose a man." 

" No need to fear. The friends of Carroll 
Holly are not so many that they will make any 
effort to fight for him," Adair replied. 

He then mounted his horse and rode away to- 
ward Rough Shod, inwardly clmckling over the 
coming sTiccess of his schemes agamst Ids feudal 
foe. 

The courtr-room in Rough Shod, or rather the 
room in which all the trials — which by the way 
were few — were hold, was a vacant store upon 
the main sti-oet. A few jjlank seats had been 
collectftfl within the building, for the accommo- 
dation of the prisoners, witnesses and jury, and 
the audience were usually left to pi-ovide for 
themselves. So seldom was it that any offender 
was held to answer for a misdemeanor, that the 
place was unacquainted ^vith such a crowd as 
came to witness the trial of Cari'oll Holly for 
the murder of Minnie Yates. 

Long before the hour of the trial came there 
was a noticeable increase in the population of 
the town— the little court-room was packed in 
every available comer, and a great crowd surg- 
ed outside, in the long gulch street. 

Men had come in s\\'arms fi-om the surround- 
ing nioimtaiu districts — from liCadville, Ten 
Mile iiiid TVebstcr; such an attendance had 
never lieeu known in tlie auuals of Rough Shod 
— «nch an interest in the case of a stranger was 
one of the things marvelous. 

Phineas Porter had conducted Edith to the 
court in time to get her a seat; Constable Hollo- 
Way and McAdams Icrl l:i tl-.e pr!^:onrr, r. liftlc 



later; last of all came Honorable Clancy Adair, 
accompanied by his disguised son, and a super- 
annuated pettifogger named Hoonks. 

A gem, literally speaking, was this Hoonks, 
or at least, so he esteemed hmiself. He was one 
of those vain mortals with a great amount of 
self-conceit, and very little brains, who in a 
civihzed commimity is ever made tfte butt of 
much abuse and ridicide. But in Rough Shod's 
little city he was considered a great legal light 
— a man among men. 

Honorable Clancy took his seat in the judge's 
box with the air of a man who realized nis 
greatness and superiority over the more common 
race of humans. *'Boss" was he of the town, 
by common consent, and therefore he was en- 
titled to the loftiest attt'ntion the people could 
bestow upon him. At least, so he imagined. 

As he sat in his box, ho noticed one thing 
which caused him considerable uneasiness. 

In the com-t-room were at least fifty persons 
whom he had never si«n before, and a suspicion 
dawned upon his mini that he mi^htnothaTJ 
played his hand sufficl sntly sti-ong, if perchance 
these sti'angers were I'riendly to the prisoner's 
cause. 

But it was too late t<f cry over spilt milk now. 
Some ten or twelve of t le Archangels were pres- 
ent, and he meant that they should swear away 
the life of CaiToll Holly^ even if other measures 
failed. 

Hoonks, the people's .ittomey, arose with a 
swagger, and opened the case. 

"My friends and feller-citizens," he said, 
pounding the bench with his fist to attract at- 
tention — "my beholders imd pilgrims, one and 
all, it gives me pleasme lo appear here before 
you, in the behalf of jiistice and civil govern- 
ment rights. It is an auspicious occasion, my 
benign galoots, w hen it becomes our duty as 
fellow-men and brothers, to try a mortal fer 
ther foul crime o' murder. I don't propose ter 
say much — I am usually a i*^an o' few words. 
Wo will heer ther prosecution an' ther defense, 
an' tbcn a juiy shall be chosen to decide ther 
matter/' 

Hcnorable Clancy Adair then arose. 

" T^e prisoner at the bar was arrested by 
Constable HoUoway, who, in company with 
Jailer McAdams and myf-elf, fdund him at the 
scene of the murder. In the prosecution, I have 
to bear testimony that the prisoner is a stranger 
in town, and has been suspected of being a thief 
from the Eastern cities. It is the supposition 
that he met the deceased, and believing her to 
possess money, murdered her for it, Foi-tun- 
ately he was seen in the commission of the crime 
by one William Stafford, v>ho was coming into 
town. Mr. Stafford will i^lease rise, be sworn, 
and give in his testimony in a straightfoi-ward 
manner." 

The disguised Bairy Meredith ar^se, and "vraa 
swoni by Phineas Porter. 

Edith failed to recognize him in his deep dis- 
guise, but the gleam of his eyes caused her a 
feeling of uneasiness. 

"My name is William Stafi'ord.'' he paid, 
glancing around. " By profession T am a pros- 
pecting miner, and the morning after the mur- 
der, I set foot in this town for the first time. I 
hv.d l:cen out all night, traveling to reach this 
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town, when I accidentally beeame a witness to 
the crime. From a distance I saw the prisonta- 
shoot the girl with a pistol, and saw him go and 
stand over her. I hastened to town, and in- 
formed the mayor, who went and arrested him. 
I recognize the prisoner at the bar as one and 
the same person who murdered the gii'l 1" 

A murmur of incredulity ran through the 
crovpd as the man tooli a seat, which finally 
turned into a partial hiss. 

Evident it was that the heft of the crowd did 
not put much faith in the testimony of William 
Stafford. 

" Have you any fiu-ther evidence to offer 
against the prisoner?" Porter demanded, turn- 
ing upon the mayor. 

" Nona, at present," was the reply. 

"Very well. I will then endeavor to prove 
that the prisoner is not the one who murdered 
Miss Yates, but is the victim of a most devilish 
couspira.'^ *" 

CHAPTER IX. 

OVERWHELMING ODDS — SENTENCED. 

"I AM afraid you will be unable to prove 
that, to the satisfaction of the jury I" Honorable 
Clancy Adair said, with ill-concealed triumph. 
" Miss Eilith Yates appears to be your only wit- 
113 5S, and she did not witness the murder. Mr. 
Stafford did." 

"We have only his oath for it," Phinoas Por- 
ter replied, coolly. " One man's oath is as good 
as another's, unless he can be proven a habitual 
and continnvl liar. As for witnesses, I have 
more than Miss Yates's testimony to tender the 
jurv in bjhaif of the prisoner. Miss Yates, you 
will ploa'^s ri:5e and be sworn." 

Ths forinula was duly enacted; then Edith 
gave in her testimony. . 

"I Itu^w nothiu'^ of the murder until I was 
toll! of it by Clancy Adair. I awoke in the 
morning to find my sister not in bed with nie, 
an I whm I discovered her absence, I was very 
mii,:-U ;;]'\i- n"'l." 

A\; i liis ,j 1 vture, Hoonks. the pettifogger, beg- 
g,' i t < cr.)7.-i- laestion her, but coidd not alter her 
te-;ti!n iLiy, a-; was evidently iiis intention. 

Elith tlvn W'ut onto state how sh5 had re- 
ceive! a no e from Barry Meredith; the rela- 
tion M -v^ lith bore them as an enemy; her sus- 
pic-io 1^ th L^, he was the murderer, and her 
oonvi -l in i that Carroll Holly was innocent of 

til > r ' - 

" Y.);r- ; '^' iniony is mostly supposition, m'*" 
an i ili'^ II )L Wv^ij^h," Clancy Adair said, v>ith 
pr )v s ir.-usni. " Sir Defendant's Attorney, 
wo will hear your further testimony." 

"■Correct;" Porter said, with unruffled calm- 
ngs^. " Jam3s FIvnn, if you arc present, you 
miy take th"- stan l." 

Ji'timv was pr^sont, sure enough, and came 
tuinbliuV in from tha audience, in a manner 
more lively than digniliod 

He was sworn by Pro5ecuti\ ft.Ltoruey 
H )">n'is, nn 1 th 'u took the stand. 

"Mr. Flvnnr H . mlcs b-,n. -:;.rf.-a:Jti«\illy. 
"■■vh\t 'tv.u-y'nt it lilii:: ■ y.M- ii.-ti'T k[! 1^.- 
ulmt llii-; cns".'' 

" i'"" )t. tik- liiv'il is rh it. yi-ui- Ini-i-i '"^" Jiarny | 
dei'uaudv'.l, imli^uantly. " Sliiin? whin Mr. | 



Porter gets up an' askes me questions in a civil 
style, I'll be after answerin' \-m to him, but 
sorry a one '11 I answer ter ther likes av an on- 
decent spalpeen like yerself." 

Hoonks shrunk back amid a laugh fi-om the 
crowd, for he was no prime favorite in the town 
— and Phineas Porter arose. 

" Master Jimmy," he said, " we shoidd bo 
grateful to hear your evidence in this painful 
case." 

"See that, now!" Jimmy exclaimed, trium- 
phantly. " Tha detective be afther the cut av 
a gintieman, while the other son of a spalpeen 
be a cousin to the snakes St. Patrick bounced 
out av ould Ii'elaud, shure, an' sorry a bit did 
they come back. Testimony is it ye're afther 
wantin'? Shure it's mesilf then that be afther 
bavin' a stock av the same. 

"The young leddy is entirely right. Tha 
prisoner at tha bar be innocent o' ther crime as 
\^■as Mrs. McCarty pig av rootin' up tha potaty- 
pat.rb. Mr. C;u roll Holly niver did tha job, 
an' of vf-x'ii li tcii, iAmve I'll toll vez all .1 know. 

"I i,- \>]:.: ■ i'!' l-nt-: :"i r ■nted 
pil:4:i-i!n, v.- ■] .:;!.- -i. -i r.s'o'i if I \va:> 
wannu' ,i\ Uii ■!■ j-tii. S!,r.re, I t'-^A hiui thofc 
I was as hnvx a> il wiv; in'tivs', a.u'sn h..- hired i,:'- 
to take' a k'tihjr to i'lii.-is E-.!ltii Yates tit th - 
candy-siiop. I tiik if m' s.iie sent won bi^.d:, 
and yhure she told me to be afther cursin' him, 
ontirely. Tha man who signed his name to tlia 
paper, Barry Meredith, he laifed whin I told him 
about it, an' he thin hii-ed me to take anitlier 
note to Miss Minnie Yates, in tha reer av tha 
candy-shop, without Miss Edith knowin' av it. 
I asked him if it was all square, an' he sed it 
was— thet it was a love affaii*, and he was only 
after gettin' a bug in the ear avhis swatehea' t," 

" Did you see the contents of this letter, i.Ia: - 
ter Flyrih?" Porter asked. 

" Sure an' I saw ivery line av it, and read it 
in the bargain," Jimmy replied, with a broad 
grin. "It was after tellin' her how be had 
wronged the likes of her in the past, an' how 
be had repented an' cum back to marry her, 
but her sister wouldn't have him around, and if 
she (Minnie) would be after coinin' out to meet 
him in the gulch, aftei' dark, he would have a 
minister ready, an' they'd bo afther gittin' mar- 
ried by mooniight." 

"Very well; what did you do after you took 
the note. Master Flynn?" 

"Shure I kept a watch on tha eye av tha 
spalpeen as sint it. He wint t^o tha mayor's 
hoiise, tha next day, an' whin he came out, he 
was disguised so that his own mother woiddn't 
'av' know'd 'ira. Shure, an' lie coiildn't daceeve 
me, an' bel'avin' he was up to some diviltry, I 
kept watch av him. He wint into tlia gulch 
that night, an' I fnllered him, bpdad. Jist as I 
war catchiu' lU' with him. I heerd a voice call 
'Barry! Barry!' an' soeM him pull f jii^-' nl an' 
shoot infill tlia dai'kivss. Thin I h"er;l a s^cream, 
an' a fall. I tracked him further, an' see'd him 
go sfTul bi-'side the body. Thin after sayin* 
suinthiti' I couldn't hcer, he cuui ha.'-k to town, 
an' t(iM Mri mnyor to send out hrmds to search 
t'oi- t'l - iiinrilnrer." 

■■ vmith's storv isa ninst deliberate false- 
ho-.'l. ;'ii-l I ni-iicr bis arra-^^i.!'' Clancy Ai-air , 
ci'ied, ill i)fis.-;inii. 
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" Tou just wait till I get through -with hini 
Phineas l*orter replied, coolly. 

" Master Flynn, is tliis assassin in town yet?" 

" Shure. an' there he sets, a-callin' av himself 
William Stafford !" Jinrniy rephed, pointing to 
the strange witness. 

"Arrest the man at once!" Porter ordered, 
tumiug to the constable. " If he is Barry Mer- 
edith in disguise, he is also Algernon Ashton 
the ti'ipln nmrdci cr, that name being one of his 
many aliases." 

"I protest!" the Honorable Clancy roared, 
from his stand. 

"You be blowed!"' Phineas Porter cried. 
" You are as much of a rascal as he. Constable, 
do my bidding!" 

The man HoUoway was no fool. He knew 
which side his /bread was buttered on, to use a 
figurative expression; he aUo saw how the tide 
was turning, and accordingly arrested the 
strange witness, who submitted to the hand- 
cuffs with Tery poor grace. 

At this juncture there was a commotion in 
the audience, and the herculean propoi'tions of a 
man of prodigious size became visible as he en- 
deavored to elbow his way through the crowd, 
while he yelled at the top of his -voice, which 
emanated from no weak pair of lungs: 

" Git exit! clear ther track! make room fer 
l;her Pet Elephant o' ther Leadvillo trail — ther 
jjreat Apoller o' ther Northwest. Beautiful 
jSill am I, an' I want er linger in this hayr 
technical pie. Git eout o' ther way, pilgi'ims, 
an' give me space to exjjiafce — give me room 
ter j'uminate — give me a chance ter p'int out 
i:hcr galoot as puf" er lead ounce inter ther 
noodle of ther gii'l up California gulch. I was 
l:har, boyee , war I — Beautiiiil Bill war thar, an' 
nee'd ther bull fi-acas, an' dou't ye fergit, an' 
now jest let me see ther sort o' pilgi-im as they 
iiay (lid ther job, an' I khi tell 'em ef their 
almanack calkylatious ar' kercct quicker'n a 
<:at ever played thei" tune ther old cow died on, 
ou a bull fiddle. Oh! Vm a tearer, I am — a 
i-eg'lar ourang-outang ot a chap — a Pet Elephant 
an' au Apoller — ther original model. Hain't 
much noted fer sTi'^eetness o' temper, my festive ' 
galoots, ner my ducats don't luunber up inter' 
ther millions; but when ye cum ter pure, un- 
blemished beauty, I'm on de(^;, am I — Beantiful 
Bill ferever! ther purtiost man in pcven coun- 
ties, cl'ar down ter ther f'ith sand, rai' plenty o' 
rock ter spare [ 

" An' cl'nr from ther sacred precincts o' 
Devil's Debouch cometh I, tor gaze upon ther 
murderer o' the defunct gal. you beer me!" 

Aud with a snort and a prance the giant sud- 
denly came to a pause in front of the witness- 
stand and took a survey of the situation. 

"Look-ee hyarl" he suddenly roared, begin- 
ning to tread around like an angry dog—" what 
do I behold? Two pi'isoners heer, fer ther seiid- 
ofi:' o' one mortal gal. Comets an' catapults! 
What ye doin' wi' thet galoot?" 

And the long bony index finger of the giant 
pointed out Carroll Holly. 

"That man is the murderer of the girl I" 
Clancy Adair averred, rising, with' dignity. 

" I'll bet two dollars to a chaw o' tobaccer, 
tbet ye're a gol-dummed old liar!" the Pet 
ISlepbant deolai-ed, hotly. "Thet feller a miu'- 



dorer? Ko sir-ee, bob-tail boss— not fer 
Mm, an' I can licit ther teetotal socks <^ ther 
galoot as sez different 1" 

" If you saw the crime committed, please tell 
us, then, who is the right man?" Detective Por- 
ter said. 

"Who be the right man, did ye say? On 
com'se I will, my gelorious son o' Liberty. 
Thar's the chap thet did ther job— right thar; 
he who calls hissclf WiHiam Stafford, an' I'll 
git up on top o' a stack o' Bibles as high as a 
meetin'-'us' steeple an' sw'ar he's ther very chap 
— ther precise identical galoot I" 

"You hear!" Phineas Porter said, turning 
triumphantly to Adair. "The innocence of 
Carroll Hohy, and the guilt of WiUiam Staf- 
ford, alias Bariy Mciedith, alias Algernon 
Ashton, is proven beyond a doubt." 

"By no means!" the mayor replied, a green- 
ish glitter ill his eyes. " The tesiiniony in this 
case is not yet all given. Joel Davenport, 
Oscar Porterine, Jack Finch, Bill Marie, Sam 
Steele and Alf Mooro will please step forward 
and be sworn." 

Six rough-looking fellows instantly stepped 
out of the crowd and onto the ■^\"itness stand — 
men with long, shaggy beards, and faces where- 
in was not a trace of honesty or mercy. 

" I am a miner!" the man Davenport began, 
loudly. "These men are companions of mine, 
and we always go together, we were coming 
down to town, early this morning, when -ne 
accidentally came upon the scene of the murder 
—saw the man, H. ily, shoot the young woman 
with the babe. As we alius mind oui' own biz, 
we didn't interfere, but cum on ter town!" 

Upon being sworn, the other men corrobo- 
rated the miner's evidence. 

" That wilJ do. So conclum-e and overwhelm- 
ing is the evidence of the prisoner's guilt, that 
no jury is necof^f ary to decide the cas* !" the 
mayor said, with unseemly haste. "I, there- 
fore, by 1 hat power vested in me, as judge of 
the court, the mayor of the town of Rough 
SLiod, do sentence the prisoj^er, Carroll Holly 
by name, adjudged guilty of the crime of mur- 
der in the first degree, to be hanged by the 
neck until dead, in front of the public jail in 
said town, at runrire, to-nicrrow morning; alpo, 
I do dcclnie 'William Slafford innocent of the 
criii'e, and yirciiouiice him a free man!" 

"Hold, William Stafford is my prisoner!" 
Phineas Portei' cried. " I hold papers for his 
arrest, signed 1 y tho Governor of the State. I 
claim him, and remnml hint to the jail, to await 
my further orders!" 

"Let me see your papers!" the Honorable 
Clancy demanded, in a rage. 

Phineas Porter handed tbem np ■v\ithout a 
demur, and Adair road thciii several tunes over, 
ere he returned them. 

" I have nothing further to pay," he declared, 
"when you can prove that William Stafllord is 
your man." 

" That can be easilv done!" the detective re- 
plied, coolly. " See?" and he reached forward 
a3 ii tore the false beard fron*-Mereditb's face, 
and also the w ig from his head. " The change 
reveals altogethe'r another man, and the real 
murderer of Minnie Yates." 

" Bai'i'v Meredith, you shall yet hang for 
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your awful crimo!" Edith cried, sudJotily tow- 
ering up iu trout of the giiilty man. " Own the 
truth, and let Carroll Holly go free, for well 
you know that he is innocent!" 

" I know nothing of the kind. It is I who am 
innocent 1" was the siillen reply. 

"Silence. Tha court is dismissed!" Clancy 
Adair cried. " Constable, I remand the two 
prisoner;; to jail in your care. See that they do 
not escape, or you will forfeit your life!" 

This was !he end of the trial. 

Both Carroll and Barry Meredith were taken 
off to jail, and the court-room was soon cleared. 

E-llth went home alone; Phineas Porter lin- 
gered at the court-room until Clancy Adair came 
out. 

"Ha! ha! you played a s'ron^ hand, but I 
held the greatest number of tricks, you see!" 
the mayor of Rough >Shod's Ufctlo populace said, 
triumphantly. 

"Yoa played a cheating, lyin^? gamo, too!" 
the Washiiigtonian replied, sternly. " I might 
have out'4;eueraled you, as it was, but did not 
see fit t^ hire men to lie for me. Laok out for 
yourself, yet, however, for I shall have you on 
your back, and your enemy out of prison, before 
you are scarcely aware of 11"-." 

" Biih! I d^fy you," was the retort. "You 
will find that I am !jo:;s here, in Rough Shod and 
aU-powsrful, too!" 

" Your days of pownr are nonrly at an end," 
Porter replied, soberly, as he strode away 
in one du-eetion, while ' the mayor took an- 
oti.er. 

Ons mT,n out ot all thos3 assemblei In the 
conrt-roo n, followeti his Honor, and that man 
the hi'x lumbering Leadville giant. Beautiful 
Bill. Straight afDor the mayor the Pot EI3- 
phaut pranced, and caui^ht up with him inside 
the P lir Sbake saloon. Then, up to Rough 
Shod's chief ma'^istrate the giant waltzed, and 
hit him a slap on the baak with his big band, 
that causad some of the mayor's pompous bear- 
ing ti wilt. 

" Lookee hayr, m3 lord!" Bill roaro l in tones 
calculatad to inspire his vi?:tim with terror— 
'"loolcee liayr, gentle zsohyr o' springtime! 
You're thar very prc'^i^e n^iXoot we want tj soo 
— ther entir? ind?rwidual I wanter interview — 
I, B^aniful William, ther Pot Elephant o' ther 
L:!<idvUle trail!" - 

"Sir, what di vou m^au by laying a hand 
uponrai?" the H>norabb Clancy demanded, 
angrily. " Pvf a notion ta horsewhip you for 
yonr iasobnce." 

*' Ker-.vbrio[)! ye have, hev ye?— ye've ther 
darnest notion in ther world ter cowhide ther 
Pet El;'i>liant o' ther Leadvillo trail, hev ye? 
Oh! JiM-nsilim ! Oh! Lordy! soraebo ly fan me 
quick—soino galoot jab a knife into an artery 
an' bt'L-ed nio. or I shall faint. Cowhide ther 
ApoUer o' ther Nor'-west, will ye? Oh! me 
i*nyal lord duke — me zephyr o' Iaiv among ther 
Rosea! Sail r'ght in — come hug me ter oncet — 
embrace me wi' ther vim o' a number one griz- 
zly!" 

And the giant squatted, and leered frightfully 1 
into thB face of the mayor For once in his | 
life, at lea'-t, that individual was thoroughly 1 
scared. Plain was it that the giant was ripe j 
for mirichief, and the dawning fact that his ! 



fi'ionds in the town were rapidly decreasing, 
gave the mayor an extra feeling of uneasiness. 
Full well he knew he was no matah for the 
giant in a combat, and he trembled as he pic- 
tureil the consequences. 

" What do you want?" he demanded, endeav- 
oring to assimie bravado suitable for bis station. 
"What do you want, sir?" 

" What do I want, rao noble scion of the House 
o' Refuge — me lord duke? What do ther great 
Apollcr want? Waal, now, ef j-e'll lend me yer 
capacious ear fer about a minit, Pll endeavor 
ter impress upon yer brain ther natur' o' my 
wants!" 

CHAPTER X. 

A CHALLENGE . 

And the crowd listened, and the mayor listen- 
ed to learn what the man of much nioutii and 
muscle from Leailville could want with Rough 
Shod's aristocratic official dignitary. No pil- 
grim ever before, in the memory of the oldest 
inhabitant had had the audacity to treat the 
town's supreme magistrate thus lamiharly, and 
the lookers-on were in the ripe spirit to see the 
mayor's much-bragged-of but never-displayec* 
prowess. 

This man from Leadville was no baby to 
handle, as several of the Rough Shod sports had 
already leanaed to their cost, and therefore they 
deemed it morally certain that he would knock 
the mayor literally into the middle of the next 
week. 

But, all were surprised, later. 

*' Tell ye?" the giant roared, after a few mo- 
ments of head-scratching — " tell ye, me noble 
jackal? On cour.se I will, an' we'll see ef thar's 
ary a bit o' stufl in ye, wu'th a cent. Ye see, 
whereas in the course o' hooman events it be- 
came necessary ter bend my footsteps toward 
ther settin' sun, loecauso o' sumliy difficuUies 
in Leadville. I struck this town, and next I 
know'd, pilgrims, I war struck v/i' a tremen- 
dous grine iu tne stomache, which the fisican 
pronounced ther fii-st pangs o' dawnin' luv fer 
sum lovely feminine critter. I loc>kod around 
mrt. an' found ther gal who hcd stole my aco 
hearts, an' I popped at her, immegetly. 
Waal, arfter sum courtin', I concluded ter give 
her a trial in double harness, but fu'f;t she mu^t 
lick the best fighter in town, ttr r':naTaitoe sho 
wore ready ter defend ther groat Pet Elephant, 
in bis old age. This she agreed to do on ther, 
spot, and nominated ther mayor of tlif^r to^vn 
as her huckleberry. G-reat camels an' catapults, 
pilgidms, thet gal knows h^r biz. an' so she sets 
doivn an' writes a challenge, an' hayr's w'atit 
sez: 

" My Beer Matoh:— Tn thf Demands n' instiee, fer 
pa«t oT-nsnp, 1, California KnU^, "I^a ■ KatP F^^v*lL'P, 
do challenge vou. Clfinr-y A'lair. ter m^r*t m-i in ther 
Rtr'^et, wi' Mi-i' broads mttiI or <"hiiiline '■^Inde. an' 
fisflit mq till 1 or youar' licke ', t(^r our full 'Jarisfae- 
tion. By admittinET yoiirs"lF ter be an utiniititrated 
coward an' iiiiiconnp'^op, vc can honorably refuse 
this challenee. but ef ye a-jp're ter li',-- a ^f-'ufU'man, 
ye're boiurl ter cum aii' fat-e nr^ I'll he waifjn' fer 
ye, in front o' ther Roost, at sercn. fn-nijil't. 

" • Calipohnia Kate.' " 

"Thar, now, how is that fer high? — how's 
thct fer woman's nghts and ther next presy- 
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dent? EcrwhoopI a daisy ar' ihet Kate, an' 
sot dowu ill tbet presidential cheer, wilU she, an' 
ye bet yer boots bn't. An' now, me lord duke, 
■what is yer answer, will ye fight, or will ye 
crawfish?" 

*' I'll fight, of course; I never wan yet branded 
a coward !" the Honorable Clancy replied, with 
dignity. " Tell the woman I will come and cut 
her accursed head off." 

"Kerwhoop! d'ye hear him, pilgrims— d'ye 
bear him avow his intention o' decapitatin' ther 
he'd o' my amority? Oh! zephyrs o' Canaan 
purtcct ITS— purtect me, Beautilul WiUiam, ther 
Pet Elerf ant o' ther Leadville trail!" the giant 
cried, as the Honorable Clancy tui'ned and 
strode from the saloon. ' ' Gents, weie I ther 
king o' all this yere yearth— were I a Vander- 
bilt or a Stewart— war I at ther head o' a rail- 
road corporation, or a whisky bar'l — war I ther 
.richest man, or ther poorest galoot in this yere 
coutynent. I'll be teetotal y bathed in mustard- 
iplastei'S an unhealthy eggs, sandwiched wi' 
linibm'ger cheese and old bi'led owl, ef I'd trade 
my chance ter life wi' ther mayor, you heer me. 
When I want ter end my yearthly pilgi-image, 
('11 go buckuiy head ag'iu' a iinilc's hind fut, or 
['11 smother myself in a ttn-ccut schooner o' 
"lager, but I be everlastin'ly jiggered ef I'll let 
thet gal Kate, shave me wi' a broad-sword. Oh! 
,10 !" 

And with a broad grin, the giant took his de- 
iparturel 

As a thoroughbred villain. Honorable Clancy 
(Vdair ranked among the foremost in all Rough 
;!5hod. Not only had he the disix)sition, but he 
.vas jw^sessed of a liberal amount of shi'ewdness, 
1 iud conception in villainy that was not a gift to 
other men of his type. 

After leaving tlie saloon, he went straight to 
: ;he jail, and was admitted by McAdams to the 
:ell of Barry Meredith. 

The false witness was stretched out upon the 
:ot bed, fast asleep, but awoke with a start, as 
his sire entered. 

'^Oh! it's you, is it?" he gnmted, ungracious- 
ly, ""Well, all I've got to say — you're a won- 
derful fine galoot." 

"Tiit! tut! my son," the elder villain said. 
Ideating himself. "I wns powerless to prevent 
your arrest. The detective has orders from the 
Gro'vernment for your arrest, and I had no right 
to interfere." 

" Well, have I got to stay in this blamed hole, 
then?" Meredith demanded, dubiouslv. 

"!Not long, I hope, my son. When night 
once more hovers her mantle over Mother 
Earth, I will see if you caimot be released from 
your confinement. Until then be of good cheer.'* 

And with this consolation, his mayorship leftj 
the jail, and retiu'ned to his cabin. 

"Now, let me see how matters lay, and how 
I must scheme to play my hand through," he 
mused. " There wiU undoubtedly be a good 
chance for Vic to attend a hanging ceremony, 
unless I do something for him. Then, there is 
young Holly to be gotten rid of, or I shall have 
more trouble with him. Next comes the girl, 
Edith Yates. I have come to the conclusion 
that she would suit me, to replace the former 
Mrs. Adair. She does not know that I know 



that she is the owTier of the big mine, which, of 
coiu-so, must come with the bride. It sti'iiies 
me that I'd better pay her a visit at once, and if 
I cannot induce her to marry me in tiie usual 
way, why, there are other ways." 

Eating an early supper, the chief magistrate 
of Kough Shod's little city spruced himself up, 
donned his duster, silk hat and kids, and, gold- 
headed cane in hand, set out for the candy-^op. 
On his arrival ho found Edith behind the coirn- 
ter, and graciously condescended to purchase a 
cigar by way, as he supposed, of winning her 
favor. 

"Miss Yatep," ho said, after lighting the 
cigar, and di*awing several puffs, " I came here 
this evening on business of great impoi tance, 
and of great interest, I tinst, to both you and 
myself. I am a man of few words, and I can- 
not perhaps plead my case with as much ardor 
and high-flown language as a younger suitor, 
but I can tell you that I have formed an ardent 
attachment to you, and I have come to offer 
you my heart, hand and fortune, and ask you 
to become my bride. Do not say no, for I am 
not going to listen to a i-efusal. Mine is an eligi- 
ble offer, and I will make you the most devoted 
of husbands, and therefore I beg of you not to 
say no!" 

To say that Edith was surprised at this sudden 
outburiit of loverly passion from Rough Shod's 
mayor, would be greatly understating the facta 
of the case — she was astounded. 

"MaiTy you, sir? — I marry you?' she ex- 
claimed, between /(aw/ci(r and laughter. "Why 
you arc nearly old enough to be my grand- 
fattier!" 

" Ah! my dear Miss Edith, there is where you 
greatly err," his honor assured, feeling sure that 
he had already gained one point. "Although 
time has indelibly left its ma) k upon me, I am 
but oight-and-thirty years of age, and right in 
the prime of manhood. Indeed my heart is just 
as young as ever it was." 

" And as green as cucumbers upon palad, in 
springtime, sir," Edith replied, with ill-ccnceal- 
ed meiTiment. 

"What! Did I understand you right, Miss 
Yates—" 

"I guess you did, sir, and T will further elec- 
trify your greatness by telling yon that I would 
no sooner maixy you than I would the veriest 
bullwhacker that you can find on the street. 
You are a villam, Clancy Adair, and I know 
not how much worse. You are utterly without 
heart, principle or reppect, and any girl who 
would for a moment consider a proposal from 
you, must be very low indeed!" 

"Ah! my child, you are yoimg and impetu- 
ous, and talk wildly. You do not consider that 
by marrying me you would be I'ising in social 
rank, and pecuniary troubles would be a thing 
of the past." 

' ' Bah ! were eveiy haii- in your head hung with 
diamonds, I'd despise you the same. Go, sir — 
thei'e is the door behind you." 

A fearful oath escaped the mayor's lipt. He 
bad not calcidated upon ffuch a repulse as this. 
His vanity had led him to believe that he was 
invincible, and that all that was necessary for 
him to do to win the pretty shop-maid, was to 
ask for her, and she would willingly acquiesce. 
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But he had made a great mistake, for once, at 
least. 

*'Do you then refuse ray offer for good?" he 
demanded, savagely. 

'' I do, most certainly. Gol" 

" Yes, curses on ytm, I will p;o, and when I 
r?tnru ynu ^^hall !;"0 with ni ', willmg or unwil- 
ling^. I h u"^' s.\'orn tLat Til possess you, and 
you iivty ■ ^ n ■ iired I will not break my oath, 
I'll t 1 ur3t, and then tame 3"ou after- 

An 1 with a malignant laugh, he left the store. 

After h3 v. asgono Edith went to the door and 
gazed after him, an anxiouo expression settling 
up m h^^r face. 

" He is a bold, bad man, and means me harm," 
she mused. *'I fear him only because I am all 
alone, aud nearly friendless. If, as I believe, 
he is in league with Barry Meredith, he would 
not hesitate at any crime!" 

"Fear him , not, lady I" a voice exclaimed, 
and tiu-ning, Edith beheld a man standing with- 
in the store — the same sha had once hidden 
from the Vigilantes—Deadwood Dick. ''Pear 
not that man, for in your hoiir of need Dead- 
wood Dick is on dock. When you least di'eam 
of it, he is lurking near, watching for your wel- 
fare, with a brother's care, and ro noving such 
obstacles, as wdl be apt to trip you aud throw 
yon into the power of enemies." 

" And you are Deadwood Dick?" Edith de- 
manded. 

"Yes, miss, I have the rnther doubtful honor 
of being that persona;;?," the Prince of the 
Road replied. "You may remember that I 
once took refuse in your cellar, to escape tha 
road-agent hunters." 

" I remember, yes. But how did you get out 
of the cellar?" 

"Through a narrow window in the rear. It 
only requires a small hole for me to creep out 
of, and Ro I tiiouscht I'd better puckachee. As 
it was, it proved luoky that I did." 

"Yes. The Vigilantes searched the cellar, 
aud would have caught you." 

"Probably. Thf^y'vo a peculiar" itching to 
lay their hands upon me, but it is a desire on 
their parh that I canu ")t S'.--.? hfc to gratify. The 
can^" <n iM\- I'll! t )Mifiy, Miss Yates, is to ask 
ynu a ('- v qu '''i<>n>, which I feel sure you will 
be wii!-i; ) i a'l-.v-r" 

"I 1 1 t'i I At ■■ nv rat;' I will listen to 
whnt',- ■ :i:k.- Kliili i-.-i.li'M. 

Whi.-ll kMl-1 n- v:t.'' D.-.dw<).«l Dick 

saitl. " I wi!l lr>" > li vdh from yoiu' 

busin^^^-;, !;iuj,-, S.» n- !!■■;■ ;i \"<'U came into 
possession nl' ;i ■[■ ol ; r i:);'! t.\- ";'A\Hd the Dun- 
can miu"", in rathjr a mj'.stoi'ious manner, did 
you not?" 
"I did," Edith replied. 

"This piMii-^rty was made a gift to you 
thrr.ivli a V'tter. bv sn-->i3 party who did not 
sign Ills ri-inv. Am'l not right?" 
Y<.uarc." 

"Very good. In the letter was a clause tliat 
if the giver ever saw fit to claim the property 
a^iTi, you were to r"turn it to hhn, when he 
l>resente3 himself, and I'xhibited a double cross 
stamped unon a pic'e oi' puper, the paper to ex- 
actly correspoTvl iti to a duplicate which 
was inclosed in iln' i>'it t."' 



" Very true. And you have come to claim 
the mine?" Edith demanded. 

"By no means. Although I was the owner, 
and also the giver, I do not pi-opose to take it 
back. I have more wealth than is required to 
meet my demands, and it occurred to me that I 
might benefit some honestly-disposed person by 
giving them the Duncan, with the proviso that 
I could reclaim it, if I chose — which meant if 1 
found them dishonest. I found you toiling here 
with sUm chances for support, and belie\ ing 
you were the light party, I gave you the mine, 
and further pro^wse to make you the owner by 
ab.solute deed." 

Aud as he finished speaking, Decdwood Dick 
laid au unsealed envelo^io into astonished Edith's 
hands. 

" But, I cannot think of accepting such a gift, 
sir — " she began. 

But he silenced her by a wave of his hand. 

" Say not so, lady. It is yours, freely, to 
keep and manage. I have no us.:- foi" it what- 
ever. Were I a free man, and permitted to gci 
among my fellow-men as such, I might need 
the mine, but I am outlawed from civihaation, 
and as a free rover I have no ueed for such an. 
incumbrance." 

"Nevertheless, now that I Icnow who the 
owner is, I do not consider it maidenly to ac- 
cept su<!h a gift from a stranger." 

" Thei'e is uo need for compunctions in this 
case, miss. I am not quite a total stranger to 
you, and I flatter myself I am too much of a 
gentleman to take au advantage of your accept- 
ance of a gift trom me. Since I heard of your 
struggle to support your sister, and yom" 
bravery in leaving your home and facing a piti- 
less world, my friendship for you has not de- 
creased, and as a friend in on horn' of need I 
trust you wiU ever regard me." 

" I certainly do regard you as suc-h, and if I 
accept your gift, I shall feel under many obliga- 
tions to you." 

" Do not, lady, I pray. Obligations are not 
the most pleasant things to bear up under — they 
are the precursoi's of distress — insolve'icy — 
ruin. Obligations and gratitude are two separ- 
ate and distinct feelmgs— I'd rather have'the 
true gratitu'le of one iierson, than the obliga- 
tions of a thousand." 

"Perhaps ynu are right. In either case, I 
shrdl not soon forget your khidnnss. When in 
need of any aid I c tn give yon, I shall be I'eady 
to extend you a helinng haiid." 

" Many tLianks, Miss Yates. I shall not hesi- 
tate to call for assistance if I need it. For the 
present, I shall lie shady, but shall be aroimd 
when you are in pei-il. I must go now, lost 
some minion of the law take it iiito his head to 
look in here for me !" 

And smiling,' the Prince of the Road fitted a 
false beard to his face and tool: his departure. 

Edith gazed after him, with a sti-ange look- 
ing expression upon her face. 

" A road-agent, a robber, an outlaw, and yet 
a gentleman, for all," she munrnu-ed. " If it 
had been such a man whom poor dead Minnie 
had centered her affections ujion, she would 
hnveleda life of peace and love. Oh! Barr}^ 
"^feredith, you have yet to feel the pain you 
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caused lier to feel, and God grant that your sins 
may not sti-ike upon your conscience, lest the 
torture be uueudui'able to you." 

CHAPTER SI. 

THE COMBAT IN THE STRPET. 

" May I be teetotally bugged to death wi' po- 
lar b'ar's, or stunned wi' nuggets o' pure aurifer- 
ous, ef I'd sell my skin so cheap as wiU the 
mayor. Licked, pilgrims?— on course he -will 
get licked, an' don't yer fergit thct the fact war 
impressed upon yer memories by me, tbei- 
ApoUer o' ther West— ther famous Pet Elephant 
o' the Leadvilie trail. A sure prophet in sech 
matters, am I — an imfallible calendeer o' signs 
an' asti-onomical calculations, an' I'll bet any ga- 
loot in ther crowd a nugget as big as yer fist, 
that Kate socks it to ther mayor in a way thet 
'11 make bis flesh skeerce. Ob ! she's a reg'lar 
war-bors:e, is my Kate, pilgrims— a two-storied 
complex catapultian comet, an' don't yer fergit 
et. An' when she rasps ther conceit outen thet 
ar' chief cook-an'-bottle-washer, ye call ther 
Honorable Clancy Adair, why tbar's goin' ter 
be a weddin' in tbis yere town, an' every man 
o' ye can cum an' smell o' my empty tarant'ler 
jug. that is, ef ye don't git boozy. Ha! beer 
comes ther gal now — my daisy, Catherine !" 

The giant bad been addressing a rabble of 
men and boys who had congi'egated in front of 
■the "Roost," and as he spoke, Califoi-nia Kate 
icame from the interior of the building, equipped 
for the duel. 

She was now dressed In a semi-male suit, con- 
;5isting of breeches, knee-boots, and a fi'ock that 
nearly met the top of her boots. Upon her 
head she wore no covering whatever, and her 
iia'r fell unconfined over her shoulders. 

A belt was secured to her waist, wbicb con- 
tained a handsome sword; another scabbard 
held a sJim rapier. 

"I am ready!" the girl said, quietly, as she 
turned to Beautifid Bill. "Where is the man 
you want to engage me with, sir?" 

" Whar is he, me Cathei'ine, my bolly-hock — 
wbar is ther specimen o' hoomanity? Waal, 
meow, he ain't cum yet, but I reckon he '11 be 
along, soon. Sayeth he to me, ' I will come and 
cut hot- cuFsed liead off,' and I'll bet high ther 
galnot fli) cum, even ef he gits licked clean out 
o' tim.-.'' 

■■ Tifp nnror is coming," a miner said looking 
U]'* tho sli-oot, an' h" looks I)'iling mad." 

" T.et him ITilc. I'll bet two dollars, Californy 
Kate takes all ther b'ile onto' him in less'n five 
minutes by ther turidp. Oh! I'm a bettin' 
man. am I, and a7y a galoot as wants tor buck 
ag'en' fate an' foi'tin' can hev an open opportu- 
nity fer ter inwest. Beautiful Bill am I, an' I 
can st«al an' bide more tricks in a quiet game, 
than ary other rigged schooner-launcher in ther 
town." 

But no one had any desire apparently, to bet 
viith the notorious mule-flriver from Leadvilie. 
He had already established his reputation in 
Rough Sh(«l as a "bad man," and those were 
scarce who would care to get into an engage- 
ment witli him. 

More eager was the assembled crowd to wit-, 
ncs:?; the fortbcomingduel between the girl gladi- 
Utoi- and the chief magistrate of the little town, , 



All through the mountain mines, California 
Kate had the reputation of being tnb best fenc- 
ing-master to be found. While of the mayor's 
prowess with the shining blade, the crowd was 
ignorant. ITever had they seen bim engage in 
a conflict, and therefore the general judgment 
was that he would get " licked." 

In a state of temble wrath was be ss he strode 
up. His eyes wei'e red and gleamed savagely, 
and his face flushed fiom copious draughts of 
liquor which he had taken to steady his nerves. 

"Where is this woman that sent me a chal- 
lenge?" he cried, glaring aroimd with unaccus- 
tomed fierceness. " Show me the the-cat, at 
once?" 

" My royal Kapoleon, allow me to present 
you!" Beautiful Bill exclaimied, and seizmg the 
Honorable Clancy's arm, he half-dragged him 
toward the spot where California K'ate was 
standing. " Thar she is, beloved ace o' hearts — 
that's ther gal ye're ter take yer first degree in 
masoniT from. Oh! but, mayor, she will lam it 
to you beautiful, will my gal'Kate — she'll cut ye 
up inter sirloin stakesatore ye can spit a stream 
o' ter baccy-juice over yer uuder jaw, an' I'll bet 
two ter one on't. A critter o' ther ciack breed 
ar' thet Kate, you bet. Pile a pack o' Bibles 
one on top o' t'other es high as ther summit of 
old Grizzly's hoary peak, yander, an' up 'em I'll 
go, an' standin' on ther e'ena'most top, I'll wave 
my old slouch hat, shout housanners, an' sw'ar 
thet Kate's gud fer twenty sech galoot;:^ as ye,, 
beloved jiilgi-im !" 

"Ob! it's you, is it?" the Honorable Clancy 
ejaculated, when he saw the giil gladiator. 
"And you are the woman that sent the chal- 
lenge?" 

" I reckon I'm ther san^c,'' Kate replied, witb 
a grim chuckle. " I sent ther t balleuge, and I 
reckon I'm ready to back it up, every time." 

"Pshaw! why fight? 'Tis foliy. and I guess 
we can comxn'omise the matter." l:is honor said, 
in a low'tone. ' " Conic, what do you vaj'?" 

"I say no — m-y cv.m a nn-^-c p' 'Ki\te replied, 
coolly. "Ye pee, I and Pfcutiiul Bill bev made 
a bargain ter show him I'jn competent to hoe 
my own tow. No, sir-cc, niy dear mayor, 
you've either got ter toe iLe frC7atch cr acknow- 
ledge here before the crowd that you're a cow- 
ard and a meak." 

"Never V ill I ocknowkdf. . alie!"the mayor 
ci'ied, angrily. " If V'^hi yiiU want, fight you 
shall have, aiid uiJiu'ul ir.o'cy, lur-! "Wonian 
though you are. you slifilJ U v\ liiclieft of my 
hand when T strike your deaili-liJow!" 

" Correct!" the girl glaiiiiitor said, quietly. 
"Square yourf-elf, ai d if I cannot delend my- 
self, you are at liberty to mow me down. Gen- 
tlemen, a ring, if you please." 

A ring was instantly formed, the cro^^ d form- 
ing its margin, in dense masses. 

An eager crowd ^'cre thej', too — eager to see 
two humans fight for their lives— ready to cheer 
the victor, whichever that might be. A peojjle 
as wild and rude as the rugged mountains 
around them, they saw no special sin in this 
"innocent" sport, in which each combatant 
had an equal chance. Death was hwt a common- 
place occurrence — murder was less than a seven 
days' wonder. 
The mayor threw off his jacket and vest, and 
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rolled up his sleeves, liko a man who was pre- 
paring for a hard day's labor. "While Caliior- 
iiia Kate merely threw her hat up into the air, 
and caught it ou her head, thus adding to, in- 
stead of decreasing her apparel. 

Cool as an iceberg was she, seemingly, while 
lier opponent was agitated. Nervous — doubt- 
ful was he what would be the result of the con- 
test. Nothing of the principles of sword-prac- 
tice did he Icnow, hut he hoped on the strength 
of his arm that he could get in one disabling 
blow upon the girl, after which it would be 
easy to follow up his advantage. 

' Git ready, m^or, me darlinti" the mule- 
driver cried, prancing about in delight. " Squar' 
yerself, an' annoint yer .i'ints, fer yeV about ter 
buck ag'in' a consamed 'arthquako. An' above 
Jill, say yer catechisms afore ye engage ter 
lick Catherine, fer ye'U never hev a better op- 
portunity. A playful kitten be thet ar' gal, an' 
she may play wi' ye at first, but she's bound to 
lay ye out, on thsr humstretch. Hain't got 
nary a connection wi' ther coffin trade, nuther, 
altho' she is sed ter be interested in sellin' lots 
in a new cemetery." 

' ' If you will keep your mouth shut, sir, I shall 
be greatly obIig:ed." the Honorable Clancy 
growled, as he seized his sword, and examined 
its ed'^e. 

" Keep my mouth shetl Hal ha! thet ar' a 
moral impossibility, my dear sir. Ter keep my 
bread-trap hermetically sealed would require 
tons o' glue an' por'us plasters, ter say nothm' o' 
quarts o' mucilage an' other gumstickem. No, 
sir. m3 noble duke, et is a teetotal impossi- 
bilifcv!" 

'* Ciioose your second; Beautiful Bill will act 
as raiue," California Eate said, " and the crowd 
will b? umpire. Be lively, now, for I've got 
another critter ter bck after I get through with 
you." 

In vain Honorable Clancy looked around for 
a man whom he could call his friend, but there 
was not one present. All were miners whom he 
had in som^ way wronged during the period of 
his rule in Roa^h Shod, or else were total stran- 
gers, whose looks were not sympathatic, at the 
best. 

"Let the second go!" .he growled, finally; "I 
will play fair, and you do the same." 

Accordmgly they entered the ring and ap- 
proached each other. 

Kate was cool, composed, watchful. Adair 
was nervous, agitated, doubtful. 

'* Git reddy, now, me jocund zephyrs," Beauti- 
ful Bill cried, from his position at the right 
band side of the ra^iyor, where he half-crouched, 
with a \i^h- of huge navy revolvers in hand, all 
ready-co;;k(>il f< n- im-;iness— " get reddy, my hila- 
riiius hotspurs, an' when ye hoer ther clarion 
not^s o' Beautiful William, ApoUer o'ther Nor'- 
west, sing out in dulcet strains the word ' three,'' 
why jest sail nght in ter each other, in ther 
latest approved style. One — two — three ! ther 
roaster crows and away she goes!" 

At the given signal, the contestants crossed 
blades, and the duel had commenced. 

" Strange was the spectacle there in the main 
fitreet of the little mining-town, beneath the 
gathering shadows of early evening — strange to 
Me a man and a ^yoman battling with each 



other for victory, and the victory to be decided 
by death. 

With a' strange, breathless eagerness, the 
Rough Shodites looked on. Never before had 
they witnessed a similar scene, although this 
was not the first time the ^irl gladiator had 
wielded the sword within the very town, ou 
wa;;ers of money or for the championship. 

But such encounters had prcviou.dy taken 
place in the sort of theater in ttie rear of her 
father's " Roost." 

Clash! clash! went the glittering blades of 
steel as they met, the ring resounding strangely 
upon the evening air. For the first five minut^ 
the game was pretty evenly divided between 
the contestants— it was thrust and parry, feint 
and foil, and the mayor held his own, to the 
sm'prise of the excited audience. 

But at last Eate began to warm up to her 
business, and scored a cheer by hitting her op- 
ponent a terrible slap on the cheek with the flat 
of her sword. It was a stunner, and staggered 
the mayor, and elicited from him a howl, but 
he succeeded in maintaining his equihbi'ium, 

"EerwhoopI warn't thet a daisy, pilgi-ims — 
wara't thet a huneysuckle, tho'?" roared the 
giant, prancing about, nearly beside himself 
with delight. "Oh! Eate, my gelorious sugar- 
plum. I love ye fer thet ar' stroke, I do frum 
ther bottom o' my heart. Never did I see a 
thing did more skientiflc, since Noaher entered 
the ark. Give him anuther, niy nugget o' pure 
a'riferatum — sock et to Mm, ef ye want ter 
transport ther great Pet Elephant wi' actooal 
joyl" 

Whatever might have been the eccentric 
girl's desire in this direction, she continued the 
amusement by reversing the order of things, 
and slapping the mayor upon the other cheek, 
thereby calling forth another howl of pain and 
ra<;e from Adair. 

" Catapultian comets f i-um Jupiter !" the 
giant roared, his satisfaction knowing no Ixtunds. 
"Oh I glory hallelujerl Sumbody fan me wi' 
their boot, or I shell bu'st, by thunder. Jes' 
luck at ther gal, wiU ye, my feUer-citizens — 
jest unfurl yer optics an' glue 'em onter my 
affiinced, and see her lam it to thet nabob, wiU 
yc? Behold h?r give him ther toothache as 
mortal pilgrim nevyer hed it, before. Oh! oh- 

0-0-0-0 1" 

And the big mnle-di'iver laid down in the 
middle of the dusty street, and roiled and yelled 
and kicked, while California Kate continued her 
lightning and novel sword-play. 

Red as a turkey gobbler's were the mayor's 
fat cheeks growing, and he foimd himself li]:e a 
child in the girl gladiator's hands. Slap! whackl 
smack! the flat of the sword hit him upon either 
cheek in rapid succe-ssion, each blow eliciting a 
yell of pain — each blow making his face ache 
t le harder, until the pain grew unendurable, 
and dropping his sword he made a dodge beyond 
the reach of her arm. To take advantage of a 
gap in the crowd was- hut the act of a second's 
time, and then away down the street the mayor 
sped, as fast as his legs would carry him, amid 
hoots of derision from the crowd. 
- Not a whit cared ho for these yells, however 
— his only thought was to get a way alive, and 
out of the reach of the girl gladiator. 
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Down the street ho rushed on, never pausing 
to look back, but keeping on with the persever- 
ance of a race-horse, pursued by a half -score of 
barking, yelping curs that had been attracted 
by the exti-nordinary sti'eet spectacle. Never 
even in the lives of the canines had anything of 
the kind occurred before in Rough Shed's little 
city. 

Straight to his cabin steered the chief magis- 
trate, groaning at every step, and cursing at 
every breath. 

His dignity was wilted, his power over the 
people lost. 

No longer could he bold sway over them as a 
ruler of the town, when one weak woman had 
by the simi^le turning over of her hand chastised 
him publicly, until he was forced to beat an ig- 
nominious retreat. 

Out among the border to^mis no man is deem- 
ed fit for office, no matter how humble it may 
be, whose courage is doubtful, or who will 
*'tum tail and run" in a battle. 

The Honorable Clancy knew this, and he was 
not long in realizing that he had come to public 
disgrace, and that his days as "boss "in the 
to^n were literally at an end. 

Once within his cabin he gave way to a round 
of profanity that was frightful to hear; he 
cursed all things below and above, and raved 
with the vehemence of a madman. 

After he had grown calmer, he applied liquor 
freely to his swollen cheeks and jaws, and also 
to his inner man. The result was that his rage 
diminished somewhat, but his evil nature re- 
ceived all the rancor and stored it away for a 
fresh outbreak. 

Waiting until night had firmly settled its 
mantle over the earth, he resorted to his box of 
wigs, and soon succeeded in disguising himself 
beyond i-ecognition. Evident it was that he 
had long practiced the art, judging by his in- 
stantaneous success. 

Arming himself well, he again resorted to his 
liquor-flask, and when he had emptied it, left 
the cabin. 

To the Fair Shako saloon he next took him- 
self, and although the place was crowded he 
passed for a stranger. 

After about an hour a man entered wearing a 
watch-cbain that sported a dagger-shaped charm 
of gold. 

The disguised mayor at once signaled to him, 
and was answered, after which both directly 
left the saloon. 

Outside they met, however, in a dark spot, 
where the moonlight did not penetrate. 

'"Sh! I am Adair, and have work for the 
Archangels," the disguised man said, in a low 
tone. " How many are in town?" 

" Ten of the regulars," was the reply. 

" Good. That is enough. Get them together 
as near the candy-shop as you can, when the 
town is quiet. I will be near, and shall want 
some help. Be cautious, now." 

And then his Honor turned and strode away. 

CHAPTER XII. 

CtrLMINATING EVENTS. 

PHINKAS Porter had bejii hunting after Mr. 
Oswald Yates. He scarcely knew why, but he 
liad a desire to know if the man was, as ho had 



surmised, the father of the pretty little candy- 
woman. 

He had therefore taken an afternoon stags 
down to Leadville, and there instituted inqm- 
ries after his man. 

"Oswald Yates?" said the clerk of the Hazel- 
tine house, reflectively—" well, yes, I believe we 
have such a party booked — think you will find 
him in the ofBce, yonder." 

Accordingly the detective sought Oswald 
Yates in the oCBce of the hotel, and foimd him — 
a Uttle man of eight-and-forty ith a gloomy 
countenance and gi'ay hair and beaid, and 
bearing a faint resemblance tu Edith, thought 
the detective. 

"My name is Porter — I am a detective," he 
said, in a cool, matter-of-fact wa^. "I got 
hold of your name from the register, up in 
Rough Shod, and I made bold to hunt you up." 

" Well, sir, I am willing to hear you through. 
Go on, sir I" the Chicagoan replied, lowering his 
paper. " I presume it will not take you long to 
say what you have to say." 

" I trust not," Phineas replied. "I come to 
ask you if you know of the death of vour daugh- 
ter?" 

Now the detective was only venturing the 
conclusion that the dead girl was this man's off- 
spring. But it was a way he had of making a 
dive at conclusions, and he seldom fell short of 
his mark. 

" I have read of the affair," Oswald Yates 
replied, indifferently. "It was a sad case, but 
I had no power to remedy it." 

"But, you still have another daughter in 
Rough Shod, who needs your fatherly protec- 
tion?" 

"No, sir, you are mistaken. She is well ob](* 
to take care of herself, without my aid. She 
left my roof on her own hooks, and I have wash- 
ed my hands of her." 

" ^ou are an mmatural parent!" 

" And a just one. For a stranger, you seem 
particularly interested in my afl'airs." 

"It is a part of my business to be interested in 
the affaii's of everybody," the detective replied, 
as he arose and bowed himself out. 

He was satisfied now, and returned by ths 
nest stage to Plough Shod. The firf-t thing he 
did was to visit Carroll Holly at the jail. 

The young man was engaged in reading an 
old yellow-covered novel which Constable Hol- 
loway had compassionately tossed in to him, 
but looked up with a pleasant smile and nod, as 
the detective entered, and drew his chair up 
near. For the detective Carroll held a great 
liking. 

" Well, how do you stand it? I suppose you 
are getting tired of these quarters, ehl" Porter 
said, good-naturedly. 

"Yes. I should prefer the freedom of the 
outer air, as a choice," Carroll returned, with a 
faint smile. " I suppose, however, I cannot 
have_my wishes gatified until I take my final 
sniff, to-morrow morning." 

" Probably not. I would release you, were it 
not for compromising my position as a detec- 
tive. Something may turn up, however, yet, to 
free you. They outnumbered me, at the trial, 
or you would now be free." 

'*Well, you did your best, and are not to 
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blame. If I die, Clancy Adair will be answer- 
able before the great iudgment-court, for my 
life." 

'* Then you are willing to die for the crimes 
of another?" 

" No; not willrag, but still not afraid to die," 
Carroll replied, a little regretfully. "Tndeed, 
I see no help for it, willing or unwilling." 

" Nor I, just now, but something may turn 
up when we least expect it. Something tells 
me that you were not boni to hang, and I trust 
and hope that I am right. I will bid you good- 
by now, and go. Perhaps I can procm'e a re- 
prieve for you, at least." And shaking hands, 
the detective took his departure. 

After he had gone, Carroll threw himself up- 
on the bed, and lay looking over the situation 
as it was. 

He was a prisoner in jail, and unless he could 
got free before si^nrise, he was doomed to suffer 
death by hanging, for another man's crimes. 

It was not a pleasant prospect to contemplate, 
although he felt that he had no cause to fear 
deatii . 

His life had ever been a quiet and serene one, 
and innocent. His parents had been strict re- 
ligiou:? l>eople, and had reared him to believe in 
a God, and the grace and goodness of a master. 
The main current of his life had ever run 
smoothly, and he had had no temptation to 
crime. 

But the prospec^t of being ushered into eterni- 
ty thus early in life, was not particularly invit- 
ing, and he could not be blamed for being down- 
hearted. 

For some hours he lay turning the matter, 
over in his min^I, and at last fell off into a trou- 
bled sleep. "Wii-^n he awoke, it was with a start. 
A man was fumbling at the door of his cell, 
with a bunch of keys. Who he was, Carroll 
HoUy was imahle to see, owing to the darkness, 

Ab last he sa:^ceeded in unlot^king the door, 
after which he threw it open, and entered the 
cell. 

"'Shi arc you there?" he demanded, in a voice 
that Carroll did not recognize. 

"I am here," Carroll replied. "Who are 
you, and w;hat do you want?" 

*' I have come to release you," was the cahn 
reply. "It matters not who I am, at present. 
Wait a moinent, and I wiU set you free." 

He was silent a few moments ; then a gleam 
of bright light from a bull's-eye lantern he car- 
ried, illumined the cell. By its light CaiToU 
saw what sort of a looking chap his new friend 
was — a lithe, iron-framed fellow, attired en- 
tirely in black, and wearing a mask upon his 
face. 

"There!" he said, setting the lantern down 
upon a bench, " I will now cut your bonds, 
and !we must get out of this, ei'e we are discov- 
ered." 

"You are Dead wood Dick, are you not?" 
Carroll demanded, the thought suddenly occur- 
ring to him, 

'"l am," ttie masked man replied, cutting the 
ponfining cords. " How did you Imow?" 

" 1 didn^; I only guessed at it, from descrip- 
tions I have read of you. What object have 
yM in setting me at liberty, sir?" 
_**The object «f man% humanity coward man," 



Deadwood Dick replied. "Come! Tv'ehave no 
time to converse, now, for the sooner yon are 
out of here, the better it will be for you.** 

And motioning CaiToll to follow him, the 
Prince of the Road led the way out into the 
street. 

Here another surprise met Cari-oll. 

Mounted upon horses, and grouped about the 
jail, were perhaps two-score of masked men» 
looking grim and specti-al under the light of the 
soai'ing moon, which poured its rays dowu 
warmly over the sleeping town. 

Up and down all the long main street thf 
lights had been put out, and not a human was 
seen abroad excejjt the grim I'oad-ageuts, ot 
whom Deadwood Dick was the commander. 

The Prince of the Road led Can-oil to a horse, 
and motioned for him to mount. 

"You will now follow one of my men, who 
will guide you to a place of safety." he said. 
" 1 will join you. later, and conduct you out of 
the mountains, where you will be safer than 
here." 

Accorclingly one of the road-agents led the 
way stealthily down the street, and, nothing 
loth, CarroU followed, Aftei- the twain had 
disappeared from view down the street, Dead- 
wood Dick turned to his men. 

*' Ready, now, boys. Briug out the murderer 
of Minnie Yates, and we'U hang him to the 
nearest limb. Out with him, I tell you, for he 
that killed the young mother and her child, 
shall have no mercy at the hands of my men. 
Kruger and Raymond, you may go in for the 
galoot!" 

The two road-agents designated accordingly 
dismounted, and entered the jad. For several 
minutes they were gone— then they issued forth, 
dragging BaiTy Meredith after them. 

The poor wi-etch was begging and pleading for 
mercy, piteously, with tears streaming down his 
face. 

At a motion from Dick, the guards stood him 
upon his feet. 

"Algernon Ashton!" the Prince of the Road 
said, in stem, unpitying tones, " you are stand- 
ing in the presence of your executioners, and it 
behooves you to cease your cowardly sniveling, 
and send up a petition to Heaven for the salva- 
tion of your soul. Your crimes are many, and 
hell stares you in the face unless you can make 
your peace with a just and merciful God. I 
give you Ave minutes to make that peace!" 

" Have mercy — have mercy I beg!" the wretch 
cried, wildly. " For God's sake, do not kill me, 
gentlemen." 

" Do not appeal to me for mercy, for it is use- 
less. I am not the one to look to for mercy in 
the hereafter. In the present there shall be 
none, because you have committed foul nmrder 
in more than one instance. You shall die. 
Come! two minutes out of the five have already 
gone. Boys, get him ready for the boost." 

Several of the road-agents dismourited — the 
doomed man was dragged in under a tree, and 
a noosed rope fitted around his neck, while the 
loose end was tossed over a limb which reached 
out overhea,d. 

Then, at a motion from the chief, enowgb 
manned the I'ope, and at a given signal the^ 
pulled, and swung the murderer into etemitar* 
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Upon his forehead was then stamped a mai'k in 
the shape of a double cross, and he was Icit 
hanging there, a ghastly spectacle, in the moon- 
light. 

While the road-agents remounted, and with 
Deadwood Dick at their head, they struck into 
a wild, rollicking song, and galloped out of the 
town! 

A few of the honest citizens were awaken- 
ed, but took care not to make targets of them- 
selves, for afraid of these night prowlers, were 
they. 

Kot long after the departure of Deadwood 
Dick and his band, another gang similarly 
dressed, and mounted, appeared in the vicinity 
of the little gulch candy-shop. 

Here they halted and waited, as silent as 
shadows of the slumbrous night. 

Not long had they to wait, however, for a 
man soon emergetl from the candy-shop, bear- 
ing in his arms a form wrapped in a heavy 
cloak. One of the night-hawks assisted him to 
mount, and then the whole gang galloped away 
out of the town in the same course taken by 
Deadwood Dick aud his band, a short time pre- 
vious. 

Under spur and lash they urged on their 
horses through the wild mountain gulch, until — 

There was a shout, and the Archangels foimd 
themselves smTounded by a swai"m of armed, 
masked men, ten times their own number. Re- 
treat was impossible ; advance ditto. On every 
side they were hedged in, and "covered" by 
myriads of shining weapons. 

" Halt!" ci'ied a stern voice, and from the 
ranks rode the well-known figure of Deadwood 
Dick. * ' You can go no further, my gay knights. 
You have no choice but to suri'ender, for we 
are ten to your one !" 

"We ain't goin' to do nothin' o' the kind," the 
leader argued. "We're a party o' honest min- 
ers goin' empty-handed into the upper regions, 
and you hain't got no right to stop us." 

" I allow you ai'e a confounded liar, and that 
unless you throw down your ' hands ' or rather 
your ' arms,' we shall be imder the painful 
necessity of sending you down to the lower 
»egioiLS instead of the upper," Deadwootl Dick 
said, grimly. "As Archangels, you are upon 
your last trail. Come ! will you surrender, or 
shall we take you?" 

"Waal, ef we must, we must, I calkylate," 
the leader replied. *' Throw away yer pop-guns 
and ribticklers, b'yees, an' suiTender." 

Thei'e was a disagreeing murmiu" at this, but 
tifeere being nothing else to do, the ruffians sur- 
rendered, one by one, and submitted themselves 
(jp >v>un(i upon their horses. 



When they came to the man with the mask 
who carried the burden, Deadwood Dick gave 
vent to a laugh pregnant with bitter sar- 
casm. 

" Your game is foiled, Clancy Adair," he said, 
derisively, '■' and you may hand Miss Yates over 
into ray care." 

With cm'ses the chief magistrate of Leadville's 
sister city obeyed, and suffered himself to be 
bound with the rest. He had played the last card 
in his pack, and lost! 

After the Archangels were secm-ely bound to 
their horses, Deadwood Dick gave oi-ders to a 
pai-t of Ms men, who led the captured outlaws 
back to Rough Shod and handed them over to 
the authorities. 

With the remainder of his band, the Prince of 
the Road led the way to a strouahuld in the 
mountains, where he found Carroll a li'eady ar* 
rived. 

Edith was restored from the effects of the 
chloroform Adair had administeied to her, and 
given the best accommodations the place afford- 
ed. Deadwood Dick she did not see, but while 
she was conversing with CaiToll Holly, she was 
ereatly surinised to see Fhiueas Porter 
-"nter. 

"You here, Mr. Porter?" shn exclaimed, joy 
fully. " You are the last person I should have 
expected to see here." 

" Very likely, for I seldom appear here in this 
disguise. I am more generally known as Dead* 
wood Dick.'''' 

" You Deadwood Dick?" 

" The same, lady. The detective whose name 
}. bear recently died here in the hills, from an 
encounter with a grizzly. On bis death-bed he 
bequeath(-d to me all his secrets, wealth, and his 
title, aud I have been very successfiU in bring- 
ing several offenders to justice under his name." 



In Rough Shod, later, the Archangels were 
shot, 

Carroll remained but a few days in the moun- 
tains, and then journeyed East, with the inten- 
tion of settling down. 

Somewhere in the Coloi'ado distiicts, hidden 
under the disgxiise of Phineas Porter, detective, 
Deadwood Dick lives with his new biide — his 
third wife, by the way — whose name is Edith. 

"Until some accident occurs again to betray 
Dick to his enemies, their wedded Ufe pi'omia^ 
to be a blissful one. 

While down in Rough Shod, blatant nnd boRsfc-- 
ful as ever, yet proeperoiis and pupuku". Beant' 
ful Bill holds his own with California 
hifi|better-faaLt 
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1 Deadwood Dick, the Prince of the Road 

? The Double Daggers; or, Deaflwood Dick's Defiance 

5 The Buffalo Demoa ; or. The Border VuUurea 
4 BufTalo Ben, Prince of the Pistol 

6 Wild Ivan, the Boy Claude Duval 
9 Death-Face, the Detective 

7 The Phantom Miner; or, Deadwood Dick's Bonanza 

8 Old Avalanche, the Great Annihilator; or, Wild 

Edna, the Girl Brigand 

9 Bob Woolf, the Border RuflSan 

10 Omaha OH, the Masked Terror; or, Deadwood Dick 

in Danger 

11 Jim Bludsoe, Jr., th© Boy Pheoiz; or. Through to 

Death 

13 Deadwood Dick's Eagles; or, The Pards of Flood 
Bar 

13 Buckhom Bill; or. The Red Rifle Team 

14 Gold Rifle, the Siiarpshooter 

15 Deadwood Dickon Deck; or. Calamity Jane 

16 Corduroy Charlie, the Boy Bravo 

17 Rosebud Rob; or. Nugget Ned, the Knight of the 

Gulch 

18 Idyl, the Girl Miner; or. Rosebud Rob on Hand 

19 Photograph Phil: or. Rosebud Rob's Reappearance 

20 Watch-Eye, the Shadow 

21 Deadwood Dick's Device; or, The Sign of the Double 

Cross 

S3 Canada Cheb. the Counterfeiter Chief 

23 Deadwood Dick ia Leadville; or, A Btrange Stroke 

for Liberty 

24 Deadwood Dick as Detective 
85 Qilt-ICdged Dick 

26 Bonanza Bill, the Man-Tracker; or. The Secret Twelve 

27 Chip, the Girl Sport 

28 Jack Hoyle's Lead; or. The Road to Fortune 
89 Boas Bob, the King of Bootblacks 

80 Deadwood Dick's Double; or. The Ghost of Gorgon's 
Gulch 

31 Blonde Bill; or, Deadwood Dick's Home Base 
83 Solid Sam, the Boy Road-A^ent 
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83 Tony Fox, the Ferret ; or. Boss Bob's Boss Job 

34 A Game of Gold ; or. Deadwood Dick's Big Strike 

35 Deadwood Dick of Deadwood ; or, The Picked Party 

36 New York Nell, the Hoy-Girl Detective 

37 Nobby Nick of Nevada; or. The Scamps of the Sierras 

38 Wild Frank, the Buckskin Bravo 

39 Deadwood Dick's Doom; or. Calamity Jane's Last 

Adventure 

40 Deadwood Dick's Dream ; or. The Rivals of the Road 

41 Deadwood Dick's Ward; or, Tiie Black Hills Jezebel 

42 'I'he Arab Detective; or, Snoozer, the Boy Sharp 

43 The Ventriloquist Detective. A Romance of Rogues 

44 Detective Josh Grim; or, The Young Gladiator's 

Game 

45 The Fi ontier Detective; or. Sierra Sam's Scheme 

46 The Jimtown Sport; or, Gypsy JaCK in Colorado 

47 The Miner Sport; or, Siigar-Coated Sam's Claim 

48 Dick Drew, the Mioer's Son; or, Apolio Bill, the 

Road -A gent 

49 Sierra Sam, the Detective 

50 Sierra Sam's Double; or. The Three Female Detect- 

ives 

51 Sierra Sam's Sentence; or, Little Luck at Rougb 

Ranch 

52 The Girl Sport; or. Jumbo Joe's Disguise 

53 Denver Doll's Device; or. The Detective Queen 

54 Denver Doll as Detective 

55 Denver Doll's Partner; or. Big Buckskin the Sport 

56 Denver Doll's Mine; or. Little Bill's Big Loss 

57 Deadwood Dick Trapped 

58 Buck Hawk, Detective; or, The Messenger Boy's 

Fortune 

59 Deadwood Dick's Disguise; or. Wild Walt, the Sport 

60 Dumb Dick's Pard; or, Eliza Jane, the Gold Miner 

61 Deadwood Dick's Mission 

62 Spotter Fritz; or. The Store-Detective's Decoy 

63 The Detective Road-Agent; or. The Miners of Sassa- 

fras City 

64 Colorado Charlie's Detective Dash; or, The Cattle 

Kings 



